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PREFACE 


ENCHANTED ISLAND: 


He writing of Prefaces to Plays, was probably 
invented by ſome wery ambitions Poet, mþo 
never thought be had done enough : Per- 
baps by ſome Ape of the French Eloquencec, 


which uſes to make a buſmeſs of a Letter of Gallantry, an 
examen of a Farce and, in ſhort, a great pomp and oſten- 
tation of words on every trifle. This is certainly the Ta- 
lent of that Nation, and ought not to be inyaded by any 


» 


other. They do that out of gaiety, which would be an im- 


poſition upon 18. 
IWe may ſatisfie our ſelves with ſurmounting them in 


the Scene, and ſafely leave them thoſe trappings of writing, 
and fleuriſbes of the Pen, with which they adorn the Fog 


ders of their Plays, and gu S are indeed no more than 


good Landskips to a very indifferent Piiure. I miſt pro» 


ceed no farther in this argument, leſt I run my ſelf be- 
yg1d my excuſe for writing this. Grye me leave there- 

re to tell you, Reader, that I do it not to ſet a value on 
feer ns I have written in this Play, but ont. of gra! t- 


tade to the memory of-Sir William Davenant, who did 
AF=- wie 
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me the honour to joyn me with bim in the alteration of it. 

It was originally Shakeſpear's : a Poet for whom he 

had particularly a high weneration, and whom he firſt 

taupht me to admire. The Play it ſelf bad formerly been 

ated with ſucceſs in the Black-Fujers : and our excel- 

kent Fletcher had ſo great a walue for it, that he thought 

fit to make uſe of the ſame Deſign, not much waried, a ſe- 

cond time. Thoſe who have ſeen his Sea-Voyage, may 

eaſily diſcern that it was a Copy of Shakeſpear's Tempeſt - 

the Storm, the Deſart Ifland, and the Woman who had ne- 

wer ſeen a Man, are all ſufficient Teſtimonies of it. But 

Fletcher was not the onely Poet who made nſe of Shake- 

* * fſpear's Plot : Sir John Suckling, a profeſs'd admirer of 
our Authour, has follow'd his footfteps in his Goblins ; 
his Regmella being an open imitation of Shakeſpeares 
Miranda; end his Spirits,theugh counterfeit,yet are copied 

from Ariel. But Sir William Davenant, as he was a 
man of quick and piercing imagination, ſoon found that- 

ſomewhat might be added tothe defign of Shakeſpear, of 
which neither. Fletcher nor Suckling had ever thought : 

and therefore to put the laſt hand to it , he defſigw'd the 

Counter-part to Shakeſpear's Plot, namely, that of a Man 

who had never ſeen a Woman; that by this means thoſe 

two CharaGters of Innocence and Love might the more il- 

luſtrate and commend each other, This excellent Contri- 
wance he was pleas'd to communicate to me, and to defire 

my aſſiſtance in it. T confeſs that from the wery firſt moment 

it ſo pleas'd me, that I never writ any thing with more 

delight. I muſt likewiſe do bim that juſtice to acknow- 

| ledge, 
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ledge, that my writing received daily his amendments, | 


y 


and that 3s the reaſon why it is not ſo faulty, as the reſb 
which IT have done, without the help or correction of ſo 
judicious a Friend. The- Comical parts of the Saylers 
were alſo of his inyention,and for the moſt part his writing, 
as you will eaſily diſcover by the Style. In the time I1 
writ with him, T had the opportunity to obſerve ſomewhat 
more nearly of him than I had formerly done, when I had | 
onely a bare acquaintance with him : I found him then of = 
ſo quick a fancy, that nothing was propos'd to bim, on 

which he could not ſuddenly produce a thought extreamly 


+ pleaſant and ſurpriſmng ; and thoſe firſt thoughts of his, 


contrary tothe old Latine Proverb, were not always the 
leaſt happy. And as his fancy was quick, ſo likewiſe 
were the products of it remote and new. He borrowed 
n9t of any other ; and his imaginations were ſuch as could 
not eaſily enter into any other man. His CorreGions were 
ſober and judicions : and he correfted bis own writings 
much more ſeverely than thoſe of another man, beſtowing 
twice the time and labour in-poliſhing, which he us'd in in- 
vention. It bad perhaps been eaſie enough for me to bave 
arrogated more to my ſelf than was my due, in the writing 
of this Play, and to haye paſs'd by his name with ſilence in 
the Publication of it, with the ſame ingratitude which 
others have us'd to him, whoſe writings be hath not onely 
correCted, as he hath done this, but has had a greatey in- 
ſpeion over them, and ſometimes added whole Scenes tos 
gether, which may as eafily be diſtinguifh'd from the reſt, 
as true Gold from counterfeit by the weight, But beſedes 


tbe 


The Preface, 
the nnworthineſs of the Aion which deterred me from it 
( there being nothing ſo baſe as to rob the dead of his re- 
putation) I am ſatisfe'd I could newer hawe receiv) d ſo much 
honour, in bzing thought the Authour of any Poem, how ex- 
cellent ſoever, as Iſball from the joyning my imperfeSions 
with the merit and name of Shakeſpear and Sir William 


Davenanr. 


Decemb. 1. 
I 66g, 
JOHN DRIDEN. 


PR O- 


Prologne to the Tempeſt, or the Enchanted Iſland. 
$ when a Tree's cut down, the ſecret Root 

A Lives under gnountl; and theres mew braukhes ſoot 

80, from old Shakeſpear' s honorr'd duſt, this day 

Springs up and buds a new reviung Play, 

_ Shakeſpear, who (taught by none) did firſt-im part 

To Fletcher Wit, to labouring Tohnlon Art. 

He, Monarch-like, gave thoſe his Subjeds Law; 

And is that Nature which they paint aud draw. 

Fletcher reach'd that which on þis hei ” 


flidgrow, | 
whilſt Johnſon crept andgather'd all below. 
This did his Love, and this his Mirth dggeſt : 

One imitates his moſt, the other beſt; + | 

Tf they have ſince out-writ ai other Min, ;,,, | 

"Tz wit h the drops which fell from Shakeſ; pear's Pew. 

The Storm which vaniſh'd on the neighbTing ſhore, ©. 

IWas taught by Shakeſpear's Tempeſt firſt to roar, ' 

That Innocence and Beauty which did ſmile P 

In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Ifle, 

But Shakeſpear's Magick could not copy'd be, 

Within that Circle none durſt walk but he. © 

I muſt confeſs 'twas bold, nor weuld you now 

That liberty to uulgar Wits allow, | 

Which works by Magick ſupernatiral things : 

But Shakeſpear's pow'r 75 Sacredhas a King's. S Re 
Thoſe Legends fromold ri:ſthaed were receiv d, ©  , 
Ang he then writ, as People then belies,” © ; e THY 
But, if for Shaeſpear we your grace implore, 
We for our Theatre ſhall want it more: ERS | 
Who by our dearth of Touths are forc'd t' employ 
One of our Women to preſent 4 Boy. 

Andthat's a transformation, you will ſa '”, 
Exceeding all the Magick inthe Play. 
Tet wone expe in thelaſt 4d tofind, 

T/cr Sex transform'd from Man to Womanskind. 
4.47 er ſbe was before the Play began, 
2 {all ſeeof her is perfet Man, 
br if 2117 | azicy will befarther led 
14 51 Ui oman, it muſt be abed. | Dramatis 


| | 
| | 


Dramatis Perſonx; 


- Alonzo Duke of Savoy, and Ulurper of the Dukedom 


of Mantua. 

Ferdinand his Son. 

Proſpero right Duke of Millain. 

Antonio his Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedom. 

Gonzalo, a Nobleman of Savoy. 

Hippolito, one that never ſaw Woman, right Heir of 
the Dukedom of Mantua. 

Stephano Maſter of the Ship. 

_ Muſtacho his Mate. 

Trincalo Boat{wain. 

Ventoſs a Marriner. 

Several Marriners. 

A Cabbin-Boy. 

Miranda and? ( Daughters to Proſpero) that never ſaw 

Dorinda Man. | 

Ariel an, aiery Spirit, attendant on Proſpero. 

Several Spirits, Guards to Proſpero. 


Caliban 
Sycorax his Liſter. : Two Monſters of the Iſle. 
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The Front of the Stage #4 open d, and the Band of 24 Violins, with the Hary- 
ficals 4 ad Theorbo's which accompany the V. oces, are plac'd between the 
Pit and the Stage. I/ bile the Qverture is playing, tbe Curtain riſes, and 
diſcovers a ntw Frontiſpiece, joyn*d to the great Pylaſters, .on each ſide of 
the Stage. This Frontiſprece 1s a moble Arch; ſupported by Large wreath- 
ed Colrmas of the Corinthian Order , the wreathings of the Columns 
are beautifi'd with Roſes wonnd round them, and ſeveral Cupids flying 
about them. On the Cornice, juit over the Capitals, ſits on either ſide 42 
Figure, with a Trumpet 11 012 hand, and a Palm in the othey, repre- 
ſ*nting Fame. A little farther on the ſame Cornice, on each ſide of a 
Comp.ſi-pediment, lie a Lion and .a Unicorn, the Supporters of the 
Roya! Arms of England. I: th>' middle of the Arch are ſeveral Angels, 
holding the Kinos Arms, as if they were placing them in the midl(t of that 
Complaſs-podiment. B:hind this is the Scene, which repreſents a thick 
Cloudy Sky. a very Focky Coaſt, and a Tempeſtuons Sea in perpetual 
Agvit ation, his 1 emp-:jt ( ſpposr*d to be raid by Magick ) bzs many 
dreadful O bjoGds in it, 4s ſeveral Sparits mm horrid ſhapes flying down 
an 47h the Sailrs, then riſiug and croſizrg in the Air. And whey the 
Ship is ſinking, th? whole Flouſe 1s 4 irhen'd, and a ſhower of Fire falls 
pn em, This is ar-romp wind with Lightning, and fevrral Claps of , 
Thunder, tothe end of the Storm, 
# 
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Enter Multacho and Ventoſo. 


ent. Hat a Sea comes 1n 2 = 
/ Muſt. A hoaming Sea! we ſhall have feul 


weather. 
Enter Trincalo. 


Trinc. The Scud comes againſt the Wind, 'twill blow hard. 
B Buter 
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Enter Stephano, 


Steph. Boſen! 
Trinc. Here, Maſter, what ſay you? 
Steph, Ill weather ! let's offro Sea. 
Muſt, Let's have $ca-room enough, and then let.it blow the 
Devils head off. 
Steph. Boy | Boy! [_ Enter Cabin boy, 
Boy, Yaw, yaw, here, Maſter, 
Steph. Give the Pilot adram of the Bottle pn Stephans: 
and Boy. 
Enter Marriners, and paſs over the Stage. F 
Trixc, Bring the Cableto the Capſtorm. 


@ |. Enter Alonzo, Antomo, Gonzalo. 
Alon. Good Boſen have a care; where's the Maſter ? 
Play the men. 

Trinc, Pray keep below. 

Anto. Where's the Maſter, Boſen ? q 

Trinc, Do you not hear him?: you hinder us: keep your: 
Cabins, you help the ſtorm. 

Gonz, Nay, good friend be patient. 

Trinc,l, when the Sea is :: hencez whatcare theſe roarers for 
the name of Duke? to Cabin; ſilence; trouble us not. 

Gonz, Good friend, remember whom thou haſtaboard. 

Trinc. None thatT love more than my ſelf : you area Coun- 
ſeller, if you can adviſe theſe Elements to ſilence, uſe your 
wildom : 1f you cannot, make your ſelfready in the Cabin for 
| theill hour, Cheerly good hearts ! out of our way, Sirs. 

[ Exennt Trincalo and Marriners. 

Gonz. I have great comfort from this fellow 3 methinks his 
complexion 1s perfect Gallows; ſtand faſt, good fate, to his 
hanging; Make the Rope of his Deſtiny our Cable, for our 
own does little advantage us; if he be not born to be hatig'd, 


weſhall be drown'd. [ Exit. 
Fnter Trincalo and Stephano. | 

T4azc, Up aloft, Lads. Come, reef both Topfails, c 

Steph; 
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Steph. Make haſte, let*s weigh, let's weigh, and off to Sea. 


[ Ex, Steph: 


Enter two Marriners, and paſs over the Stage, 
Trinc. Hands down ! man your Main-Capſtorm. 
Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo at the other door. 
Myſt. Up aloft! and man your Seere-Capſtorm. 


vent. My Lads, my Hearts of gold,get in your Capſtorm-Bar: 


| Hoa up, hoa up, &c. [ Exeunt Muſtachoand Ventolo. 
Enter Stephano, 

Steph. Hold on well! hold on well! nip well there ; 
Quarter-Maſter, get's more Nippers. [ ExitStepli. 


Enter two Marriners, and paſs over again. 
Trinc. Turn our, turn outall hands to Capſtorm. 
You dogs, ts this a time to ſleep? lubbord. | 
Heave together, Lads. [ Trincalo whiſtles. 
[ Exennt Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 
| Myuft. within. Our Vial's broke. 
| Vent. within. "Tis but our Vial-block has given way. Come 


heave, Lads ! we arefix'd again. Heave together, Bullyes. 


Enter Stephano, 

Steph. Cut down the Hammocks! cut down the Hammocks ! 
Come, my Lads: Come, Bullyes, chear up ! heave luſtily. 
The Anchor's a peek. 

Trinc. Isthe Anchor a Peek ? 

Steph. Is a weigh! isa weigh . 

Trinc. Up aloft, my Lads, upon the Fore-caftle ! 

Cut the Anchor, cut him. | 

All within. Haul Catt, Haul Catt, gc. Haul Catt, haul : 
haul Catt, haul. Below. 

Steph, Afﬀt, aft, and loſe the Miſen ! ; 

Trinc, Get the Miſen-tack aboard. Haul aft Miſen-ſheet ! 


Enter Muſtacho, 
Auſt. Looſe the Main-top-ſail ! 
Steph. Let him alone, there's too much Wind, 
B 2 Trinc, 
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Trinc, Looſe Fofe-ſail! Haul aft both ſheets !-trim her right 
afore the Wind: Aﬀt! aft! Lads, and hale up the Miſcn here. 
Miſt. A Mackrel- gale, Maſter, 


Steph. within. Port.hard, the Wind veeres forward, 
bring the Tack aboard Portis: Star-board, (tar-board, alitt'e 
ſteady 3 now ſteady, keep her thus,noncarer you cannot come, 
ti1] the Sails are looſe. 


Enter Ventolo. 
yent, Some hands down : the Guns are looſe, [ Ex. Muſt, 
Irinc, Trythe Pump, try the Pump. [ Exit Vent. 


Enter Muſtacho at the other door. 
Muſt. O Maſter ! fix faot water in Hold. 
Steph. Clap the Helm hard aweather ! Flat, flat, flat in the 
 Fore-ſheet there, 
Trinc, Over-haul your fore-boling. 
Steph, Brace inthe Lar-board. [Fxit, 
Trinc; A curſeupon this houling, . [ A great cry within. 
They arelouder than the weather. Enter Antonio and Gonzalo, 
Yet again, what do you here? {hall wegive 0'r, and drown ? 
ha'you a mind to {ink : > 
Gonz, A pox © your throat you By KW blaſphemous, 
 uncharitable dog. . + | _ 
Trinc, Work you then andbe poxt, 
Anto. Hang, Cur, hang, you whorſon inſolent noiſe-maker, 
we areleſs atraid to be drown'd then thou art. 
- Trinc, Eaſe the Fore-Brace a little. | + Exit 
þ + 7 Gonz, 1 warrant him far drowning,though the Ship wereno 
1 hn than a Nat-ſhell,and as leaky as-an unſtanch' d Wench. 


Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. 

Ferd. For my (elf I carenot,. but your loſs bringsa thouſand 
Deaths to me, 

#lonzo,'O name not me, I am n grown old, my Son ; Inow am 
tedious to the world, and that, by uſe, is ſo to me : But, Ferd;- 
nand, I grieve my Subjetts loſsin thee: Alas, I ſuffer juſtly for 
my crimes, but why thou ſhouldft--- O Heaven! [4 crywithin 

Heark, 
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Heark, farewel, my Son, a long farewel / 


Fntcr T rincalo, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. 
Trinc, What, mu't our mouthes be cold then ? 


Vent, All's loſt, Toprayers, to prayers. 
Gonz. The Duke and Prince are gone within to prayers. 


Let's afliſt them 
Myſt, Nay, we may een pray to3 our caſe isnow alike, 
Ant. Mercy upon us! we ſplit, we ſplit. 


Gonz. Let's all fink with the Duke, and' the young Prince. 
[ Exennt, 


Enter Stephano, Trincalo 
Trinc. T he Ship is linking. | A new cry within, 


Steph. Run her aſhore ! 
Trinc, Luff! luff! or we are all loſt! there's a Rock upon 


the Starboard-Bow, 
Steph, She irikes, ſhe {trikes ! All ſhift for themſelves. 
[ Exennt, 


SCENE II. 


Ta the mid't of th: Showeg of Fir? ths Scene changes. TheCluudy Sky, Rocks, 
and Sea vaniſh; and when the Lights return, diſcover that Beantifel part 
of the Iſl. ind, which was the "It 5-660 Pk of Proſp cro; *Jis compos *d of 
_—_ IL. ths of Cypreſs-trees, each $ a leads to a Cave, in one 

which Proſpero h-eps his Darghters, in the oth-r Hippolito: The 
Middle-W alk is of 8 great depth, and leads to an open part of #he Iſland, 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda, 


Proſp. Miranda, where's your Siſter ? 
Miran, Tleft her looking from the pointed Rock, atthe walks 
end, on the huge beat of Waters, 


Proſp. It is a dreadful object, 
Air. It by your Art, my deareſt Father, you have put them 


in this roar, allay' em q! uckly. j 
 Profp.l have fo order'd, chat not 'one creature jm the ſhip is 
loſt : 


Ihave cone nothing. but in care of thee, rb 
My 


(6) 
'My Daughter, and thy pretty Siſter : 
You both are ignorant of what you are, 
Not knowing whencelam, nor that I'm more 
Than Proſpero, Maſter of a narrow Cell, 
And thy unhappy Father. 
_ Air Ine'rendeavour'd to know more then you were pleag'd 
. to tell me, I 
Proſp, 1 ſhould inform thee farther. 
Air, You often, Sir, began to tell me what I am, 
But then you ſtopt.. 
Proſp, The hour's now come; 
Obey, and beattentive. Canſt thou remember a time before we 
came into this Cell? I donot think thou canſt, for then thou 
wertnot full three years old, 
Air. Certainly I can, Sir. 
Proſp. Tell me the image then of any thing which thou doft 
keep in thy remembrance ſtil]. 
Mir, Sir, had I not four or five Women once that tended me > 
Proſp. Thou had(t, and more, Miranda - what ſeeſt thou elſe 
-in the dark back-ward, and abyſs of Time? 
If thou remembreſt ought e'r thoucam'ſt here, then how thou 
cam'ſt thou may'(t remember too. 
Mir. Sir, that I do not, 
'Proſp. Fifteen years fince, Miranda, thy Father wasthe Duke 
of 174an,and a Prince of power. 
Mir, Sir, are not you my Father ? : 
Proſp, Thy Mother was all virtue, and ſhe ſaid, Thou waſt 
my Daughter, and thy Silter too. | 
Mir, O Heavens! what foul play had we, that we hither 
came, or was't a blefſing that wedid? 
Proſp. Both, both, my Girl. 
Mr. Put, Sir, I pray proceed, 
Proſp, My Brother, and thy Uncle, call'd ##to7o, to whom 
Trruſted rhenthe manage of my State, while I was wrap'd: with 
ſecret Studies: That falſe Uncle 
Haviiig attain'd the ' craft "of granting ſuits, 'and ' of de- 
nyingthemz whom to advance, or |op, for over-topping, ſoon 
was grown the Ivy which 'drd litde my Princely Trunk. and 
| {uck'd 
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ſuck'd my verdure out: thouattend'(t not; 


Mir. O good Sir, I do, 

Proſp.1 thus negleCting worldly ends, and bent to clofeneſs, 
and the bettering of my miad, wak'd in my falſe Brother an 
evil nature : | T 
He did believe " 

He was indeed the Duke, becauſe he then did execute the out- 
ward face of Sovereignty. Do'(t thou (till mark me ? 

Mir. Your ſtory would cure deafnels, 

_ Profp, This falſe Duke needs would be Abſolute 2/llar, and 
Confederates with $avoy's Duke, to give him Tribute, andto 
do him Homage. h 

Mir. Falſe man ! 

Pro/p. This Duke of $4voy being an Enemy, 


To me inveterate; [trait grants my Brother's (uit, 
And on anight : 


Mated to his deſign, Antonio opened the gates of Millan; and. 


i th'dead of darknels, hurri'd me thence with thy young Siſter, 
and thy crying ſelt. 
Mir. But wherefore did they not that hourdeſiroy us? 
Proſp, They durit not, Girl, in Millan, forthe love my peo- 
le bore me, in {hort they hurrid us away to $avoy,and thence 


aboard a Bark at Niſa's Port : . bore us ſome Leagues to Seay: 


where they prepar'd a rotten carkaſs of a Boat, not rigg'd, no 
Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt; the very Rats inſtinQively 4 ,. be. it. 
Mir, Alack ! what trouble was Ithen to you? 


Preſp. Thou and thy Siſter were two Cherubins, which did 
,preſerve me : you both did ſmile, infus'd with fortitude from + 


Heaven, 
Mir. How came we aſhoar? 
Proſp. By Providence Divine, 


Some food we had, and ſome freſh Water, which a Nobleman 
of Savoy, called Gonzalo, appointed Maſter of that black de- - 
ſign, gave us 3 with rich Garments, and all neceſlaries, which - 
- ſince have ſteaded much: and of his gentleneſs ( knowing .. 
I lov'd my Books) he furniſh'dme from mine own Library,with - 


Volumes which I prize above my Dukedom, 
Mir. WouldI might feethat man, 


roſp, 


(3) |; 

Proſp. Here in this Iſland we arriv'd, and here have [your 
Tutor been. But by my skill I find, that my Mid-heaven doth 
depend on a molt happy Star, whole influence if I now court 
nor, but omit, my Fortunes will ever after droop : here ceaſe 
more queſtions, thou art inclin'd to {Jeep : 'tis a good dulnels, 
and yive it way 3I know thou canſt not chuſe. [$be falls aſleep. 
Come away, my Spirit * Tam ready now, approach, 

My Aricl, Come, | [ Enter Ariel, 

Ariel, +1 hail, great Maſter, grave Sir, hail, I come to anſwer 
thy belt pleaſure, be it tofly, toſlwim, to ſhootinto the fire, to 
ride on the curi'd Clouds; to thy [trong bidding, task Arzel 
and all his Qualities, Pn 

Proſp. Haſt thou, Spirit; perform'd to-point the Tempeſt that 
I bad thee ? ; 

Ariel, To every Article, 

- Tboarded the Dukes Ship, now on the Beak, now inthe Waſte, 
the Deck, in every Cabin ; I flam'd amazement, and 1ome- 
times | ſeem'd to burn in many places on the Top-maſt, the 
Yards, and Bore-ſpritz I did flame diſtinctly, Nay once l rain'd 
a ſhower of Fire upon 'em. 

Proſp. My brave Spirit ! 

W\ ho was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coil did not infect 
his Realon £ / 

Ariel. Not a Soul 
] ut telt a Feaver of the mind, and plaid ſometricks of deſpes- 
"ration ; all, but Marriners, p!\ung'd 11 the foaming brie, and 
- quit the Vellcl - the Dules Son, Ferdinand, with hairuplta:r- 
ing (morelike Reeds then Hair, was the firlt man that leap'd ; 
cry'd, Heil 1s empty, and all the Devils are here. 

Proſp. Why that's mv Spirit 3 
Put was not this nigh Shore ? 

Aricl. Ciole by my Maſter. 

Proſp, But, Ariel arc they lafe 2 

' Arid, Not ahair periſh d. 
In TronpsIhavediſpers'd them round this [fle. 
The Duke's Son I have landed by himſelf, whom TI have left 
warming the Air with ſighs, in an od angle of the Ille, and 
fitting, his arms he folded in this ſad knot. 

Proſp. 
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Proſp.Say how thou haſt diſpos'd the Marriners of the Duke's 
Ship, and all thereſt of the Fleet £ 

Eriel. Safely in harbour ; | 
Is the Dukes Ship, in the deep Nook, where once thou called'ſt 
Me up at midnight to fetch Dew from the 
Still vex'd Bermoothes, there ſhe's hid, 

The Marriners all under hatches ſtow'd, 

Whom, with a charm, joyn'd to their ſuffer'd labour, 
I have left aſleep; and for the reſt o'th' Fleet, 
(Which Idiſpcrit) they all have met again, 

And are upon the Aediterrancan Float, 

Bound ſadly home for Italy ; 

Suppolingthat they ſaw the Duke's Ship wrack'd, 
And his great perſon perilh, | 

Proſp. Aricl, thy charge 
Exactly is perform'd. but there's more work < 
Whatis the time o'th' day 2? 

Ariel. Paſt the mid-ſeaſon, 

Proſp. At leaſt two Glaſles: the time *tween [ix and now 
muſt by us both be ſpent moſt precioully. 

Ariel, Is there more toyl2 ſince thou doſt give me pains, let 
me remember thee what thou haſt promis'd, which is not yet 
perform d'me. 

Proſp. How now, Acodie ? 

What is't thou canſt demand ? 

Ariel, My liberty. 

Proſp. Before the time be out? no more. 

Ariel. I prethee! 

Remember [ have done thee faithful ſervice, 
Told thee no lies, made thee no miſtakings, 
Serv'd without or grudge, or grumblings : 
Thou didſt promiſe ta bate mea full year. 

Proſp. Doſt thou forget 

From whata torment [I did free thee? 

" Ariel. No. 

-: Proſp, Then doſt, and think'ſt it much to tread the Ooze 
Of the ſalt deep - 
To run agaiaſt the ſharp wind ofthe North, 
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Todo my buſineſs in the veins of the Earth, 
W hen itis bak'd with Froſt, 
® Ariel. ]do not, Sir, + WE 
Troſp. Thou ly'fſt, malignant thing! haft thou forgot the 
foul Witch Sycorax, who with age and envy was grown into a ' 
Hoop? haſtthou forgot her 2 
Ariel. No. Sir. 
Proſp. Thou haft ; where was ſhe born? ſpeak, tell me. 
Ariel. Sir, in Argier. 
Proſp. Oh, was ſhe ſo ! I muſt 
Once every month recount what thou haſt been, which thou 
forgetteſt. This damn'd Witch Sycorax for mifchiefs mani- 
fold, and Sorceries too terrible to enter humane hearing, from 
Argier thou know'ſt was banifſh'd :, but for one thing ſhe did, 
they would not take her life : 1s not this true ? 
Ariel I. Sir. 
Preſp. This blew-ey'd Hag was hither brought with child, 
' And here was left by th'Sailers, thou, my ſlave, 
As thou report'{tthy ſelf, waſt then her ſervant, 
And 'cauſe thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate 
To aft her earthy and abhor'd commands; 
Refuſing her grand Heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 
By helpof her more potent Miniſters, 
'_ (lnher unmitigablerage ) into a cloven Pine, 
Wuthin whoſe rift impriſon'd, thou didſt painfully 
Remain a dozen years; within which ſpace ſhe dy'd, 
 Andleft thee there; where thou did(t vent thy 
Groans, as faſt as Mill-wheels ſtrike. 
Then was this Ile (fave for two Brats, which ſhe did 
Litter here, the brutiſh Ca/ibaz, and histwin-ſiſter, 
Twofreckel'd hag-born Whe}ps) not honour'd with 
A humane ſhape, | 
Ariel. Yes! Caliban her ſon, and Sycorax his fiſter, 


Proſp. Dull thing, I fay fo; he, that Calibaz, and ſhe that 
Sycorax, Whom I now keep in ſervice. Thou beſt know'ſt 
what torment I did find thee in, thy groansdid make Wolves 


houl, and penetrate the breaſts of ever angry Bears, it was a 
torment to lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax could ne'r 


again 


4 

£ 
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againundo? Tt was my Art, when Iarriv'd, and heard thee 
that madethe Pine to gape,and let thee out. * SE 

Ariel, I thank rhee, Maſter. 

Proſp. If thou more murmureſt, I will rend an Oak, 

And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till thou 
Haſthoul'd away twelve Winters more. 

Ariel Pardon, Maſter, 

[ will be correſpondent to command, and be 
A gentle ſpirit. 

Proſp. Doo, and after two days I'l diſcharge thee. 

Ariel, Thanks, my great Maſter, ButT have yet one requeſt, 

Proſp. What's that, my ſpirit. 

Ariel. I know that this days buſineſs rs important, requiring 
too much toyl for onealone. I havea gentle ſpirit for my Love, 
who twice ſeven years has waited for my freedom: Let it ap- 
pear, it will aſſiſt me much, and we with mutual joy ſhall en- ' 
tertain each other. This | beſeech you grant me, 

Proſp. You ſhall have yourdeſire, 

riel, That's my noble Maſter, Aſilcha ! 

[ Mileha flies down to his aſſiſtance, 

Milc. Tam here, my Love. 

Ariel, Thou art free! welcome, my dear | what ſhall we do? 
ſay, ſay, what ſhall we do? | 

Proſp, Be (ubje& tono fight but mine, inviſible to every Eye- 
ball elſe, Hence with diligence, anon thou ſhalt know more, 

[_ They both fly up and creſs inthe air, 
Thou haſt ſlept well my child, | [To Mir, 

Mir. The ſadneſs of your (tory put heavineſs in me. 

Proſp, Shake it off; come on, I'l now call Caliban, my ſlave, 
who never yieldsusa kind anſwer, 

Mir. 'Tisacreature, Sir,l do not love tolook on,” | 

Proſp. But as 'tis, we cannot miſs him, he does make our 
Fire, Frch in our Wood, and ferve in Offices that profit us: 
what hoa !Slave! Caliban! thou Earth thou, ſpeak. 

Calib, within. There's Wood enough within. 

Proſp. Thou poiſonous ſlave, got by the Devil himſelf upon 
thy wicked Dam, come torth, * [ Enter Caliban, 


Calib, As wicked Dew, as e'r my Mother bruſh'd with Raven's 
C 2 feather 


C 12) | 
feather from unwholeſome Fens, dropon yow both : A South- 
weſt blow on you, and bliſter you all o'r. 

Proſp, For this be ſure, to night thouſhalt havecramps, ſide- 
ſtiches, that ſhall pen thy breath upz Urchins ſhall prick thee 
till thou bleed'ſt : thou ſhalt be pinch'd as thick as Honey- 
combs, each pinch more ſtinging than the Bees which made 
EM. 

Calib. I muſt eat wy dinner : this Iſland's mine by $ycorax 
my Mother, which thou took'ſt from me. When thou cam'(t 
firſt, thou ſtroak'ſt me, and mad'{t much of me, wouldſt give- 
me Water with Betries in't, and teach me how to name the 
Bigger Light, and how the Leſs, that burn by day and night ; 
and then I lov'd thee, and ſhew'd thee all the qualities of 
the Iſle, the Freſh-ſprings, Brine-pits, barren places and fertile, 
Curs'd be I thatI didſo: Al) the Charms of $ycorax, Toads, 
Beetles, Bats, light on thee, for I am all the Subjects that thou 
haſt. . I firſt was mine own Lord; and here thou ſtay'ſtme in - 
; this hard Rock; whiles thou does keep from me the reſt o' th' 

Iſland. 

Proſp. Thou moſt lying Slave, whom ſtripes may move, not 
kindneſs : I have us'd thee( filth that thou art) with humane - 
_ eare, and lodg'd thee in mine own Cell, till thou did(t ſeek to 
violate the honour of my Children. | 

Calib, Oh ho; Oh ho, would't had been done: thou did(ſt 

revent me, I had peopl'd elſe this Ile with Calibars. 

Proſp. Abhor'd Slave! 

W ho ne'r would any print of goodneſs take, being capable 
- of all il]: I pity'dthee, took painsto make thee ſpeak, taught 
thee each hour one thing or other 5 when thou didſt not ( Sa- 
vage”) know thy own meaning, but would(t gabble, like a thing 
molt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes with words, which made 
them known: But thy wild race (though thoudidlt learn ) 
hadthatin't, which good Natures could not abide to be with: 
therefore waſt thou deſervedly pent upintothis Rock, 

Calib. You taught me language, and my profit by itis, that 

Fknow to curſe : the red botch rid you for learning me your 


language. 


Proſp. Hap-ſeed hence / 


Fetch. 
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Fetch usin fewel, and be quick 
To anſiver other buſineſs: "hruet thou(malice) 
If thou negleQeſt, or doſt unwillingly what x AIR; 


I't wrack thee with old Cramps, fl all thy bones with 
Aches, make thee roar, that Beaſts ſhall tremble 


At thy Din. 
Calib No prethee |! -amkeg, 
I muſt obey, His Art is of ſuch power, 


It would control my Dam's God, Setebos, 
And make a Vaſlal of him, 


Proſp. So Slave, hence, 
[_Exennt Proſpero and Caliban ſeveraly;. 


Enter Dorinda. 

Dor. Oh, Siſter ! what have Ibeheld 2 

Aſir. What is it moves you ſo? : 

Dor, From yonder Rock, 
As I my eyes caſt down upon theSeas, 
The whiſtling winds blew rudely on my face, 
And the waves roar'd; at firſt I thought the War 
Had been between themſelves, but ſtrait Iſpy'd P 
A huge great Creature. 


Alir, O you mean the Ship. 
Dor, Is't not a Creature then? it ſeem'd alive. 


Air, But what of it ? + 
Dor. This floating Ram did bear his Horns _ 


All ty'd with Ribbandsruffling inthe wind ; 
Sometimes he nodded down his head awhile, 
And then the waves did heave him to the Moon : 5 
Heclamb'ring tothe top of all the Billows, 

And then again he curtſi'd down ſolow, 

I could not ſee him: till, atlaſt, all ſide-long - 
With a great crack his belly burltin Pieces. 


Afr, There al had periſh'd, 
Had not my Father's Magick Artreliev'd them, 


But, Siſter I have ttrangernews to tell you; 
Inthis great Creaturethere were other Creatures, 


And ſhortly we may chance to ſee that thing. 
Whicb' 
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Which you have heard my Father call, a Man. 

Dor, But what is that ? for yet he never told me, 

Mir. I know no more than yon: but I haveheard 
My Father ſay, we Women were made for him, 

Dor, W hat, that he ſhould eat us, Siſter ? 

Atir. No ſure, you ſee my Father is a Man, and yet 
He does us good. 1 would he were not old, 

Dor, Me thinks indeed it would be finer, if we two 
Had two young Fathers. 

Mir, No, Siſter, no, ifthey were young, my Father 
Said, that we muſt call them Brothers, 

Dor, But pray how does it come, that we two are not Bro- 
thers then, and have not Beards like him ? 

Air. Now Iconfeſs you poſe me. 

Der. How did he come to be our Father too ? 

Atir, I think he found us when we both were little, and 
grew within'the ground. 

Dor, Why could he not find more of us? pray, Siſter, let you 
and look up and down oneday, to find ſome little ones for 
usto play with. | 

Air. Agreed; butnow we muſtgoin, This is the hour 
Wherein my Father's Charm will work, 
Which ſeizes all who are in open air : 
Th' effect of his great ArtTI long tolee, 
Which will perform as much as Magick can, 
' Dor, And I, methinks, more long toſee a Man, 


MAT ——_—. 


STCT UH SCENE L 


The Scene changes to the wilder part of the Iſland, "tis compor'd of 
divers ſorts of Trees, and barren places, with a proſpect of the Sea 


at 4 great diſtance, 


CCS 


Enter Stephano, Muſtacho, Ventoſo, 
He Runlet of Brandy was a loving Runlet , and 


| floated after us out of pure pity, 


Vent, 


Afnft,This kind Bottleglike an old acquaintance,ſwam —_ 8 
n 
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And this Scollop-ſhellis all our Plate now. 

Yent, Tis well we have found ſomething ſince we landed. 
I prethee fill aſoop, and letit goround, 
Where haſt thou laid the Runlet ? I. 

Muſt. V th' hollow of an old Tree, 

Vent. Fill apace, 
We cannot livelong inthis barren Iſland, and we may 
Take aſoop before death, as well as others drink 
At our Funerals. 

Muft. This is Prize-Brandy, we ſteal Cuſtom, and it coſts 
nothing. Let's have two rounds more. 

Vent. Maſter, what have you ſav'd £ 

Steph. Juſt nothing but my ſelf. 
 'Fent. 1 his works comfortably on a cold ſtomach. 

Steph, Fills another round. $ 

Vent. Look ! Muſtiacho weeps. Hang loſſes, as long as we have 
Brandy left. Prithee leave weeping, 

Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his eyes: he ſhal] drink 
no more. 

Muſt, This will be a doleful day with old Beſs, Shegave me 
a gilt Nutmeg at parting. That'sloſt too, But, as you ſay,hang 
loſſes. Prethee fill again. 

Vent. Belhrew thy heart for patting me in mind of thy Wife, 
] had not thought of mineelſe, Nature will ſhew it ſelf, | 
I mult melt, Iprithee fill again, my Wife's a good old Jade, 
And has but one eye left : but ſhe'll weep out that too, 
When ſhe hears that I am dead. 

_ Would you were both hangd for putting me in 
thought of mine. | 

Vent. But come, Maſter, ſorrow is dry ! there's for you agen, 

Steph. A Marriner had e'en as good be a Fiſh as a Man, but 
for the comfort we get aſhore : O for an old dry Wench now 
I am wet. | | 

Muſt. Poor heart ! that would ſoon make you dry agen : bue 
all is barren in this !ſle : Here we may le at Hull till the Wind 
blow Nore and by Squth, ere we can crys, A Sail, a Sail, at 
ſight of a white Apron. Aad therefore here's another ſoop ta 
comfort us. 


Vents - 
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eat one another! 
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Tent. This Ile's our own, that's our comfort, for the Duke; 

the Prince, and all their train, are periſhed. 

Mrft. Our 'Shrp is ſunk, and we can never get home agen: 
we mult e'en turn Salvayes; anc the next thatcatches his fellow 
may eat him. 

F'ent, No, no, let us have a Government for if we live well 
Nh orderly, Heav'n will drive Shipwracks aſhoar to make 
us allrich Merefore lept ts carry good Conſciences, and not 

Steph. Whoever eats any of my Subjects, I'1 break out his 
teeth with my Scepter: for I was Maſter at Sea, and will be 
Duke on Land: you Muftacho have been my |! Mate, and hall be 

my Vice-Roy, 

['ent, When you are Duke you may:chooſe your Vice-Roy: 
but I am a free'Sub) ect in a: Sewv! Plantation, and will have no 
Duke without my voice, And ſo fill methe other ſloop. 

"Steph, whiſpering, Ventoſo, doſtthou hear, I will advance thee, 
prithee give me thy voice. 

vent, I '| have no.- whiſperings to corrupt the Eleftion; and 


| to ſhow that have no private ends, I declare aloud that T will 


be Vice-Roy. or I'| keep my voice for my ſelf, ' 

Aft, Stephano, hear me; T will ſpeak for the people, becauſe 
there are few,or rather none 1n the [(le to ſpeak for themſelves; 
Kriow then; that to prevent the. farther ſhedding of Chriſtian 
bloud, weare all content Yentoſs ſhall be Vice-Roy, Wpon cone 
dition 1.may be Vice-Roy ovet him, Speak, good people, are 
you well agreed? what, no man anſyer? well, you may'ake 
their ſilence for conlent. 

. V«:t You ſpeak for.the people, 11s ftacho? T1 ſpeak! for * em, 
aa cleclarc generally with one voice,, qQne-and all ; That 
there hall bene Vie-Roy: bur the 'Ditke, unle(s The -he; © 

aſ_ You declare for the peopte, Avho never fav Four Face ! 
Cold ron ſhall.decide it. ' \' [ Both araw, 

Steph, Hold, loving Subjects: we lt have no Civil Wat 
Adin s dfttr Ribipir: Ido hereby appoitt youborh to be my Vice- 
ee? —_ the wholt Ilan. 

. Zabh. Agreed! agreed?” oi tae "Bip 
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Enter Trincalo, with a great Bottle, half drunk, 
ob How ! Trircalo our brave Boſen ! 
. Hereels: can he be drunk with Sea- water > 


ear ſings. | ſhall no more to Sea, to Sea, 
Herel ſhall die alhore. 
This is a very ſcurvy tunetoſing at a man's funeral, 
But here's my comfort, . [ Drinks. 
Sings. The Maſter, the Swabber, the Gunner, and 1, 
The Surgeon and his Mate, 
Lov'd Mal, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery, 
But none of us car'd for Kate. | 
For ſhe had a tongue withatang, 
Wou'd cry to a Sailor, Go hang : 
She lov'd not theſavour of Tar nor of Pitch, itch. 
Yet a Tailor might ſcratch her where ere the did 


This isa ſcurvy Tunetoo, but here's my comfort agen. 


 [ Drinky. 
Steph. We have got another Subject now ;3' Welcome, 


Welcome into our Dominions ! 

Trinc. What Subje@, or what Dominions? here's o'd Sack) 
Boys : the King of g00d- fellows can be no ſubject. 

I will be old $:-20x the. King. 

Muſt. Hah, old Boy! how didſt thou ſcape ? 

Trinc. Upon a Butt of Sack, Boys, which the Sailors 
Threw over-board : but are you alive, hoa ! for I will 
Tipple with no Ghoſts till I'm dead: ' thy hand, Map acbe, 
And thine, Yentoſo 5 the Starm' has done-3ts worlt: | 
Stephano alive'too | givethy. Boſen thy,band, Maſtex. | | 

Yeut, You muſt kiſs it then, far, I muſt, tel} you, - we have F 


choſen him Duke'in afull Aſſembly. | 
_ A Duke! where? what's he Duke of? | 


\ 


iſtand! 5 empty 3: all's our owny Boys 3 andwe will ſpeak. t9. his 7 


Grace forthee, that thou way '(t be as great as-we are. .,, |... 
Trinc. You great? what the'Devil are you?', , ; 1 | 
Vent, Wetwo are Vice-Roys over all the land ; : -and when | 


we are weary of Governing, thou ſhalt ſucceed us, , .._. _ 
| Trinc. 
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Trinc. Do yon hear, YVerntcſo, T will ſucceed you in both 
your places h+fyxe you enter into 'em. | Eb 

St-pl 1vir::4a/0, (leep and beſober 3 and make no more up- 
190415 in my Countr*y. 

Trirc. Why. what are you, Sir what areyou ? 

51:ph. What am, [am by free EleQion,and you, Trincalo, are 


not your (elf 3 but we pardon your firſt fault, 


Becauſe it isthe firſt day of OurReign. 
1r:ne., Umph, were matters carried fo ſwimmingly againſt 


- me, whilſt I was ſwimming, and ſaving my ſelf for the good of 
the people of this IfJand, 


Muſt. Artthou mad, Trincale? wilt thou diſturb. a fetled Go- 
vernment, where thou arta meer [iranger 
To the Laws of the Countrey ? 
Trinc, Il have no Laws. 
Yent, Then Civil-war begins. ' [ Vert, Muſt.draw-: 
Steph. Hold, hold, 1I't have no bloudſhed, © 
My Subjeds are but few : let him make a rebellion 
By himſelf; and a Rebel, I Duke Srephanodeclare him: 
Vice-Roys, come away. | 
Trinc. And Duke Trincals declares, that he will make open 
War where ever he meets thee or thy Vice-Roys, 
[Exeunt Steph. Mult. Veat. 


_ Enter Caliban with wood upon bis back. *' 

Trine. Hah ! who have we here? 

Calib. All the infeQions that the Sun ſucksup from Fogs, Fens, 
Flats, on Proſpero fall, and make him by inch-meal a Dilcafe ; 
his ſpirits hear me, and-yet- I needs muſt curſe, but. they] not. 
pinch, fright me with- Urchin:ſhows, pitch me 1'th'mire,. nor 
lead me inthe dark out of my way,unleſshebid 'eax 2: but for 
every triſle he (ets them on me 5 ſometim:s like Babooas they 


 moewand chatter at me, and ofren bite me ; like Hedge-hogs 


then they mount their-prickles at me, tumbling before meinmy 

barefoot way. Sometimes | am all wound about with Adders, 

who with their cloven totigues:hifs me to madneſs, . Hah? 
onder ſtands one of his ſpirits ſent tetorment me. 


Irixc, What ave we here, a Man, or a Fiſh? w 
his 


i 
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This is ſome Monſter of the Iſle, were I in England, | 
As once [ was, and had him painted ; 
Not a A fool there but would give me 
Six-pence for the ſight of him; well, if T could make 
Him tame, he were a preſent for an Emperour. 
Come hither. pretty Monſter, I'l do thee no harm. 
Come hither ! 
Calib. Torment me not ; 
I'l bring thee Wood home faſter. 

Trinc, He talks none ofthe wiſeſt, but I'l give him 

Adramo' th' Bottle, that will clear his underſtanding. 

Come on your ways, Maſter Monſter, open your mouth. 

How now, you perverſe Moon-calf ! what, 

I think you cannot tell who is your friend 

Open your chops, I (ay. [ Pours Wine down his throat, 

Calib, This is a brave God, and bears Caeleſtial Liquor 3 
Pl! kneel to him. 

Trinc. He is a very hopeful Monſter ; Monſter, what ſay(t 
thou, art thou content to turn civil and ſober, as I ani? for then 
thou ſhalt be my ſubjeR, 

Calib, !'| ſwear upon that Bottle to be true 3 for the liquor 
is not Earthly : did'ſt thou not drop from Heaven ? 

Trinc,Onely out of the Moon, I was the man in her when time 
was. By this light, a very ſhallow Monſter. 

Calib. I'l (ſhew thee every fertile inch i th' Iſle, and kifs 
thy foot : I prithee be my God,and let medrink, | drinks ager. 

Trine. Well drawn Monſter, in good faith. 

Calib, V1 ſhew thee the beſt ſprings, I'l pluck thee Berries, 
T'l fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough: 

A.curſe upon the Tyrant whom [ ſerve, ['l bear him 
no more ſticks, but follow thee, 

Trinc. The poor Monſter is loving in his drink. 

Calib.T prithee let me bring thee where Crabs grow, 
And I with my long nails will dig thee Pig-nuts, 

Shew theea Jays-neſt, and inſtru thee how to ſnare 
The Marmazete 3 IT bring thee to cluſter d Filberds 5 
Wiltthou go with me ? 


Trinc, This Monſter comes of a good natur'd race 5 
D 2 Is 


a. w 
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Is there no more of thy kin in this Ifſand ? 

Calib. D vine, here is but.one beſides my ſelf 3. 

My lovely Siſter, beant:ful and bright as the Full Moon. 
Trinc, Whereis (he ? 
Calih. Tleft her clambring upa hollow Oak, 

And plucking thence the dropping Honey: -combs. 

Say, mv King, ſhall I call her to thee ? 

Trinc. She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too. 

Ifhe proves handlome ſhe is mine: Here, Manſter, 

Drink agen forthy good news; thou ſhalt (peak 

A good word for me, [Gives him the Botthe. 
Calib, Farewel, old Maſter, farewel, farewel, 

Sings. No more Dams Fl make for fiſh, . 
/ Norfetchin firing at requiring, 
Nor ſcrape Trencher, nor waſh Diſh, 
Ban, Ban, ok dikes \ 
Has a new Malter, get anew man. 
Heigh- day ! Freedom, freedom ! 
1rinc. Here's two ſubjects got already, the Monſter, 


'* And hisSiſter : well, Duke Stephano, Ifay, and ſay agen, 


Wars will enlue, nd lo I drink, _.. [ Drinks, 
From this Worſhiptul Monſter, and Miſtris 

Monſter hisSiſter, 

I'l lay claimto this Iſland by alliance: 

Monſter, I ſay thy Siſter hall be my Spoult : 

Come away, Brother Moulter, 1'l _ thee to my Butt, 
And drink her health. . * [ Excnnt. 


Scene Cyprcſs Trees and Cave. 


Entcr Proſpero- alone, 

Projp. 'Tis not yet fit to let my Daughters know I 'Tibl 
The Infant Duke of H/antra lo near them in this Iſle, 
Whoſe Father dying, bequeath'd him to my care 3 
Till my falſe Brather (when.he delign'dt' ulurp 
My = 0g i from me) expos'd him to that fate: 

He meant for me. By calculation of his birth 
I aw death threat'ning him, if, till ſome time were 


Paſt, he ſhould beho}dthe face of any Woman ? And 


$, 


Their voices charm beyond the Nightingales, 
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And now the danger's nigh - Hippolito / < | +4 


Enter Hippolito. 

Hip. Sir, I attend your pleaſure, 

Proſp. How | have lov'd thee from thy infancy, 
Heav 'n knows, and thuu thy ſelf canſtbear me witneſs, 
Therefore accuſe not me forthy reſtraint. 

Hip. Since knew life, you've kept me ina Rock, 
And you this day have hurr''d mefrom thence, 

Onely to change my Priſon, not to free me, 
I murmur not, but I may wonder at it. 

Proſp. O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 
A black Star threatens thee, and deathunſeen 
Stands ready to devourthee, x 

Hip, You taught me not to fear him inany of his ſhapes : 
Let me meet death ratherthen be a priſoner. | 

Proſp. 'Tis pity he ſhould ſeize thy tender youth. 

Hip, Sir, I have often heard you ſay, no creature liv'd 
Within this Iſle, butthoſe which Man was Lord of; 

Why then ſhould I fear? 

Proſp. But hereare creatures which Tnam'd not to thee.. 
Who ſhare Mans Sovereignty by Nature's Laws, 

And oft depoſe him from it, 

Hip, What are thoſe Creatures, Sir ? 

Proſp. Thoſe dangerous enemies of men call'd Women. 

Hip. Women |! [| never heard of them before. 

What are Women like ? 

Proſp, Imagine ſomething between young Men and Anpels : 

Fatally beauteous and.have killing Eyes.,. 


They areallenchantment, thoſe who once behold 'em, 
Are madetheir {].:ves for ever, | 
Hip, Then Iwill wink and fight with 'em. 
- Proſp. ' Ti>but in van, | 
They 1 haunt you in your very (leep. 
Hip Ilerll revengeit on 'em whenT wake. 
Proſp Y :uare without all poſſibility of revenge, 
They are lo beautiful, that you can ne'r attempr, 


: attain 
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Nor wiſh to hurt ther, 
Hip, re thev (o beautiful > 
Proſp. Calm ſleep is not (o (oft, nor Winter Suns, 


Nor Summer ſhades (o pleaſant. 


Hip. Can they be fairer then the Plumes of Swans? 
Or more delightful then the Peacocks Feathers? 
Or than the gloſs upon the necks of Doves ? 

Or have more various beauty then the Rainbow ? 
Theſe IThave ſeen, and without danger wondred at. 
Proſp. All theſe are far below 'em: Nature made 
Nothing but Woman dangerous and fair : 
Therefore if you ſhould chance to ſee 'em, 

Avoid 'em ſtreight I charge you: 

Hip. Well; ſince you ſay they are ſo dangerous, 

I'l ſo far ſhun 'em as I may with ſafety of the 
Unblemiſh'd honour which you taught me. 
But let 'em not provoke me, for I'm ſure [ (hall 
Not then forbear them. 

Proſp. Go in and read the Book Ipgave you laſt. 
Tomorrow I may bring you better news, 

Hip. I ſhall obey you, Sir. [ Exit Hippolito, 

Proſp. So, {o ; I hope this Leſſon has ſecur'd him, 
For I have been conſtrain'd to change his lodging 
From yonder Rock where firſt I bred him up, 

And here have brought him home to my own Cell, 
Becauſe the Shipwrack happen'd near bis Manſion, 
I hope he will not (ſtir beyond his limits, 


_ Forhitherto he hath been all obedience: 


The Planets ſeem to ſmile on my deſigns, 
And yetthere 1s one ſullencloud behind, 
I would it werediſperſt. [ Enter Miranda aud Dorinda, 
How, my Daughters! Ithought I had inſtructed 
Them enough : Children! retire ; 
Why do you walk this way # 
Mir. It is within our bounds, Sir. 
Proſp. But both take heed, that path is very dangerous. 
Remember what I told you, 


Dor, Is the man that way, Sir ? 


Proſp, 
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Proſp. All that you caniimagine ill is there, 
The curled Lion, and the rugged Bear, 
Are not fo dreadful as that man, 
Mir, Oh me, why ſtay we here then? 
Dor. I'l keepfar enough from his Den, I warrant him: 
Mir, But you have told me, Sir, you are a man ;* 
And yet youare not dreadful, | 
Proſp, | Child | bat Iama tame man; old men are tame 
By Nature, but all the danger lies ina wild 
Young man, 
Dor. Do they run wild about the Woods > 
Proſp. No, they are wild within doors, in Chambers, 


Andia Cloſets. 
Dor. But, Father, I would ſtroak 'em, and make 'em gentle, 


' Then ſure they would not hurt me. 
Proſp. You muſtnot truſt them, Child: no Woman cancome 
Near 'em, but ſhe feels a pain, full nine moneths, 
Well, I muſt in; for new affairs require my 
Preſence: be you, Miranda, your Silters Guardian, 
[_ Exit Proſpers, 
Dor, Come, Siſter, ſhall we walk the other way ? 
The Man will catch us elſe: we have but two legs, 
And he perhaps has four. | 
Mir. Well, Siſter, though he have; yetlook about you, 
And weſhall ſpy him ere he comes toonear us. 
Dor. Come back, that.way 1s towards his Den. 
Mir Let mealone; T1 venture firſt, for ſure t.ecaa 
Devour but one of us at once. 
Dor How dare you venture £ 
Mir, We'l find him {kting like a Harein's Form, 
And he ſhall not ſee us. 
Dor. | but you know my Father charg'd us both, 
Mir. But who (hall te.l him on't? we'l keep each 
Others counſel, 
Dor. I dare not: far the world. | 
Air. But how (hall we hereafter (bun him, if we do nr 
Know him firli ? 


Dor. Nay, I coafcfs I would fainſee h.m too. I findit inmy 
Nature, 


(24) | 
Nature, becauſe my Father has forbidden me. | 

Mir.. 1, there's it, Siſter, ifhe had ſaid nothing, T had been 
quiet. Go ſoftly, and if you ſee him firſt, bequick, and becken 
meaway, 9 Od 

| Dor. Well, if he does catch me, I'| humble myſelf to him, 

And ask himpardon, as I do my Father, 
When IThave done a fault, 

Mir. AndifI can but ſcapewith life, Thad rather be in pain 
nine moneths, as my Father threatn'd, then loſe my longing. 
| Exennt. 


The Scene continues, Enter Hippolito. 
Hip. Proſpero has often ſaid, that Nature makes 
Nothing in vain - why thenare women made? 
Are they toſuck the poiſon of the Earth, 
As gaudy colour'd Serpents are? T1 ask that 
Queftion, when next I{ce him here. 


Enter Miranda aud Dorinda peeping. 
Dor, O Siſter, there it is, it walks about l1ke one of us. 
- Air, T, juſt ſo, and has legs as we have too. 

Hip.1t ſtrangely puzzlesme: yet 'tis moſt likely 
Women are ſomewhat between men and ſpirits, 

Dor. Heark ! it talks, ſure this is not it my Father meant, 
For this is juſt like one of us : methinksI am'not half 
So much afraid on't as I was 5 ſee, now itturns this way. 

Mir, Heaven! what a goodly thing it is ? 

Dor, 1'l go nearer it. 

Mir. O no,”*tis dangerous, Siſter !'T'l go toit: 
I would notfor the world that you ſhould venture, _ 
My Father charg'd me ro Tecure youfrom it. | 

Dor, 1 warrant you this 1s a tame man, dear Siſter, 
He'll not hurt me, I ſee it by his looks, 

Air, Indeed he will ! but go back, and he ſhall eat me firſt - 
Fie, are younot aſham'd to be ſo much inquilitive?' - IS 

Dor. You chide me for t, and wou'd/give-your ſelf, ' . 

Mir? Comeback, or I will tell my Father... ©. 
Obſerve how he begins to ſtare already, 


n 


| he # if | " | 
I'l meet the danger firſt, and then call you. ; 


Dor. Nay, Siſter, you ſhall never vanquiſh me in kindneſs, 
Pl venture you no more then you will me. | 

Proſp. within. Miranda, Child, where are you 7 

Air. Do you not hear my Father call > go in. 

Dor. 'Twas you henam'd, not me; I will but ſay my prayers, 


And follow you immediately. 
Mir. Well Siſter, you 1 repent it. [ Exit Miranda. 
Dor, Thoughl die for't, I muſt have th' other peep. | 
Hip. ſeeing her, What thing is that ? ſure 'tis ſome Infant of 


the Sun, dreſ(s'd in his Fathers gayeſt Beams, and comes toplay 


with Birds: my fight is dazl'd, and yet I find I'm loth to 
ſhut my Eyes. | 

I muſt go nearer it— but ſtay a while 3 

May it not be that beauteons Murderer, Woman, | 

Which I was charg'd toſhun? Speak, what art thou 2? 


Thou ſhining Viſton ! 
Dor, Alas, [ know not; but I'mtoldI ama Woman ; 


Do not hurtime, pray, fair thing, 
Hip. I'd ſooner tear my eyesout, then conſent to do you any 
harm 3 though I was told a Woman was my Enemy, 

Dor. I never knew what 'twas to be an Enemy, nor can I 
e'r prove (o tothat which looks like you: 'for though I have 
been charg'd by him (whom yet Inever diſqbey'd) to ſhun your 

reſence, yetI'd rather die then loſe itz therefore I hope you 
will not have the heart to hurt me: though I fear you are a 
Man, that dangerous thing of which I have been wara'd. Pray 
tell me what you are ? 

Hip, I muſt confeſs, T was inform'd I am a Man, 
But if T fright you, T hall with I were ſome other Creature. 
I was bid to fear you too. | 
Dor, Ay me! Heav'n grant we be not poiſon to each other ! 
Alas, can we not meet but wemult die? -* 
Hip, I hope not ſo! for when two poiſonous Creatures, 
Both of the ſame kind, meet, yet neither dies, 
I'veſeen two Serpents harmleſs to each other, 
Though they have twin'd into a mutual knot : 
If we have any venomein us, ſure, we cannot be more 


Poiſor- 


_ 
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Por ſonnons. when we meet, then Serpents are. 
You have a hand l;ke mine, may l not gently touch it > 
[ Takes her hand 
Der. I've touch © my Father's and my Siſter's hands. 
And telt no pain; bur now, alas! there's ſumething, 
When I t« uch1ours, which makes me ſigh: jult ſo 
I've ſeen two Turtles mourning when they met 3; 
Yer mine's a p'\ealing griet 5 and {0 me thought was theirs. : 
For itil] they mourn'd, and {till they ſeem'd to murmur too, 
And yer they often met, 
Hip, Oh Heavens! I have the ſame ſenſe too : your hand 
Met':ink goes through me; Ifeel at my heart, 
And find it pleaſes, though it pains me. ; 
Proſp within. Dorinda ! 
Dor. Mx Father calls again; 3h, T muſt leave you. 
Hip Alas I'm ſubject to the ſame command, 
Dor This is my fiilt offence againſt my Father, 
Which he, bv ſevering us, too cruelly does puniſh, 
Hip nd thisis my tir{t treſpals too : but he hath more 
Offended truth than we have him: 
He ſaid our meeting would deſtructive be, 
But I nodeath but 1n our parting ſee, | Exernt ſeveral ways, 


SCENE II. Awild Iland. 


Fnter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 

Gonz. 'Beſeech your Grace be merry : you have cauſe, ſo 
have we all, of jov, for our ſtrange {cape 3 then wiſely, good 
Sir, weighour ſorrow with our comfort. 

Alonz, Prithee peace, you cram theſe words into my ears, 
againſt my ſtmach; how can f rejoyce, when my dear Son, 
perhaps this very mument, is made a meal to ſome (trange 
Fiſh ? 

Anto. Sir, he may live, ſaw him beatthe B:Ilows under him, 
and ride upon their backs 3 I do nut doubt he came alive to - 
Land. . | 

Alonz. No, no, he's cow3 and you and I, Antonio, were 
thuſc who caus d his death. 


r 


Anto, 
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Anto How could we help it ? 

Alonz,, Then, then we ſhculd have help' d it, whenthou be- 
tra1d(t thy Brother Proſpero, and Mantra's Infant Sovercign, to 
my power; and when I, too ambitious, took by, force ann- 
ther's right : T hen loſt we Ferdinand; Then forfeited our Na- 
vy to this Tempelt. 

Auto. eas we firſt broke Trace with Heaven; you to the 
waves an Infant Prince expos'd; and on the waves have loft 
an onely S3n, I did uſlurp my Brother's fertile Lands. and now 
am caſt upon this Deſart-Ifle. 

Gonz,. Theſe, Sirs, 'tis true, were crimes of a bl:ck die ; bur 
- both of you have made amendsto Heav'n by your late Voyage 
into Portzgal z where, in defence of Chriſtianity, your yalon: 
has repuls'd the Moors of $pair. 

Alon, O name it not, Gonzalo ; 

No act but penitence can expiate guilt | - 

Muſt we teach Heav'n what price to ſet on Murder! what 
rate on lawleſs Power and wild Ambition! or dare we trat- 
fick with the Powers abcve,and {cell by weight a good deed for 
a bad ? [ A flouriſh of Muſt ch. 

Gonz. Muſick ! and in the air ! ſure we are Shipwrack 4 on 
the Dominions of ſome merry Devil ! 

Anto. T his Tfle's Inchanted ground; for I have heard ſwift 
voices flying by my ear, and groans of lamenting g ghoſts. 

Alon, I pull'd a Tree, and bloud purſu'd my hand! 

Heav'n deliver me from this dire place, and all the after-actions 
of my hte ſhall mark my penitence and my bounty, 
[ Muſick, agen lowder. 


Hark, the ſounds approach us ! 
[ The Stage opens in ſevcral places. 
__ Anto. Lothe Earth opens to devour us quick, 
Theſe dreadful horrors, and the guilty ſenſe ofmy foul Trea- 
ſon, have unmann'd me quite, | 
Slew We on the brink of ſviffdeſtruttion ſtand; 
No means of our eſcape is left. 
[ Another flouriſh of Voyces under the Sl age. 
Anto. Ah! what amazing ſounds are theſe we hear ! 


Gonz. What horrid Maſque will the dire Ficnds preſent? 
IG. | Sung 


( 28) 
| Sung under the Stage. | 
1. Dev. Where does the black Fiend Ambition reſide, 
With the miſchievous Devil of Pride ? 
2, Dev, In the loweſt and darkeſt Caverns of Hell 
Both Pride and Ambition does dwell. 
1, Dev, Who are the chief Leaders of the damned Hoſt 2 
3. Dev. . Proud Monarchs, who tyramnize moſt, 
1. Dev, Damned Princes there 
The worſt of torments bear ; 
3. Dev. Who in Earth all others in pleaſures exeel, 
Muſt feel the worſt torments of Hell. 
[ They riſe fringing this Chorws. 
Anto, Oh Heav'ns! what horrid Viſion's this £ 
How they upbraid us with our crimes ! 
Alon. What fearful vengeance is in ſtore for us / 


1, Dev. Tyrants by whom their Subje@s bleed, 
Should in pains all others exceed 
2, Dev. And barb'rous Monarchs who their Neiehbours invade, 
And their Crowns unjuſtly get 5 
And ſuch whs their Brothers to death have betrai'd, 
In Hell upon burning Thrones ſhall be ſct. 
3. Dev. } -- 1n Hell, in Hell with flames they ſhall reign, 
Chor. {4d forever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the pain. 


Anto. Oh my Soul; for ever, for ever (hall ſuffer the pam. 
Alon. Has Heav'nin all its infinite ſtock of mercy 
No overflowings for us? poor, miſerable, guilty men! 
Gonz. Nothing but horrors do encompals us ! 
For ever, for ever muſt we ſuffer ! 
Alon, For ever weſhall periſh ! O diſmal words, for ever ! 


1, Dev, I#ho arc the Pillars of the Tyrants Court ? 
2, Dev. Rapine and Murder his Crown muſt ſupport ! 
3, Dev, His cruelty does tread © 
On Orphans tender breaſts, and Brathers dead ! 
2, Dey, Can Heau'n permit ſuch crimes ſhould be 
Attended with felicity ? 


3. Dev. 
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- 1, Dev, NoThyrants their Scepters uncaſily bear, [ fear. 
In the midſt of their Guards they their Conſciences 
2. Dev. p-— their minds when they wake nnquiet will keep, 


Chor, And we with dire viſtons diſturb all their ſleep. 
Anto, Oh horrid ſight! how they ſtare upon us! 
The Fiends will hurry us to the dark Manſion, 
- Sweet Heav'n, have mercy on us! 


1. Dev. Say, S4y, ſhall we bear theſe bold Aortals from hence > 
2, Dev. No, 10, let us ſhow their degrees of offence, 
3. Dev, Let's muſter their crimes up on every ſide, 
Ard firſt let's diſcover their pride. 
| Enter Pride. 
Pride, Lo here is ride, who firſt led them aſtray, 
And did to Ambition their minds then betray, 
Enter Frand. 
Fraud. And Frand does next appear, 
Their wandring ſteps who led, 
When they from vertuc fled, 
They in my crooked paths their conrſe did ſteer. 
Enter Rapine. 
Rapine, From Fraud to Force they ſoon arrive, 
IW here Rapine did their ations drive, 
Enter Murder, 
Murder, There long they could not ſtay 
Down the ſteep hill they run, 
And to perfe& the miſchief which they had begun, 
To Murder the 'y bent all their wa 7. 
Aronnd, around we pace, 
Chorus About this curſed place 3 
of all. While thus we compaſs in 
Theſe Mortals and ther ſin. 

; [ Devils vaniſh_ 
Anto. Heav'n has heard me, they are vaniih'd! 
Alon. Bu. they havelett me all unmann'd? 

I feel my linewsflacken with the fright 
And a cold ſweat trills down o'r alk my Limbs, 


As 
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As if I were diſſolving into water. 
Oh Proſpcro, my crimes 'gainſt thee (it heavy on my heart ! 
Anto, And mine 'gainſt him and x oung Hippolito, 
Gonz, Heav'n have mercy on the penitcar, 
Alon. Lead from this curſed ground ; 
The Seas in all their rageare not {o dreadful, 
Thisisthe Region of deipairand death, 
Alonz. Beware all fruit, but what the Birds have peck'd. 
le ſhadows of the Trees are poiſonous too: afſecret venom 
{lides from every branch / my Conſcience does diſtract me ! 
Omy Son ! why dol ſpeak of eating or repoſe, before I know 
thy fortune ? 
[ As they are going out, a Devil riſes juſt before 
them, at whichthey ſtart, and are friekted. 
Alonz. O Heavens! yet more Apparitions ! 


Devil ſings. Ariſe, ariſe l ye ſubterranean winds, 
More to diſturb their guilty minds. 
Andall ye filthy damps and vapours riſe, 
Which uſe t infe@ the Earth, and trouble all the Skies, 
Riſe you, from whom devouring plagues have birth : 
You that i' th' vaſt and hollow womb of Earth, 
Engender Earthquakes, make whole Countreys ſhake, 
And ſtately Cities into Deſarts Iltrn 
And you who feed the flames by which Farths entrals burn. 
Ye raging winds, whoſe rapid force can make 
All but the fix'd and ſolid Centre ſhake : 
Come drive theſe Wretches to that part o'th' Iſle,” 
Where Nature never yet did ſmile : [ there : 
Cauſe Fogs and Storms, Whirlwinds and Earthquakes 
There let *em houl and languiſh in deſpair, 
Kiſe and obey the pow'rful Prince oth Air. 


Two Winds rile, Ten more enter and dance: 
At the endot the Dance, Three winds ſink, the reſt drive 
Alon, Anto. Gons.. oft, 
Act Ends. 


ACT 
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ACT II. SCENE [: 
SCENE, Awild Iſland, 


Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel and Milcha inviſ{tMle, 


hs ome unto theſe yellow ſands, 
4 And then take hands, 


Curtſ'd when you have, and kiſs'd; 
The wild waves whiſt, 
Foet it featly here and there, 
And ſweet ſprights the burthen bear, 
Hark ! hark 
Bow wangh, the WW atch- dogs bark. 
Fow wangh. Hark! hark! I hear 
The Strain of ſt ruttive C banticleer. 
Cry. Cock adoodle do. 
 Ferd. Where ſhould this Muſick be? 1'th*air,or carth? it founds 
no more, and ſure it waits upon ſome God i th' [{land ;, fittin 
on a bank. weeping again{t the Dukes my Father's wrack'd; 
This Mu'ick hover'd on the waters, all-ying both their fury 
and my paſſion with charming Aires. Thence [ have follow'd 
it, ( orit has drawn merather ) but 'tis gone : No, it begins 
again. 


# 


Milcha'lings. 

Full fathom five thy Father lies, 

Of his bones 3s Coral made: 
Thoſe are Pearls that were kis Fyes, 

Nothing of him that does f ade, 
But does IL fer a Sea-change 
Into ſomthing rich and ſtrange: 
Sea-Nympts bourly rivg ns knell ; 
Hark! now I hear 'em ding dong Bell; 

Ferd This mournful Ditty mentions my drown'd Father. 
This is no mortal buſineſs, nor a (ound which the Earth owns--- 
I hear it now before me ; however I will on and follow it. 

[ Exit Ferd following Ariel. - SCENE 


- 
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SCENE 2. TheCypreſs-trees and Cave, 


Enter Proſpero anc! Miranda. 
Proſp. Excuſeit not, Miranda, for toyou (theelder, and I 


| thought the more diſcreet) I gave the condudt of your Siſters 


actions. 

Atir, Sir, when you call'd me thence, I did not fail to mind 
her of her duty to depart. 

' Proſp. How can I think you did remember hers, when you 


- Forgot your own ? did you not ſee the man whom I command- 


ed you to ſhun ? 

Mir. I muſt confeſs Iſaw him at a diſtance. 

Proſp. Did not his Eyes infeCt and poiſon you 2? 
W hat alteration found you in your (elf: 

Air.T onely wondred at a fight ſonew, 

Proſp. But have youno defire once moreto ſee him ? 
Come, tell me truly what you think of him? 

Mir. As of the gaycſt thing I ever ſaw, ſo fine, that it ap- 

car'd more fit to be belov'd than feard, and ſeem'd fo near 

my kind, that dic think I might have call'd it Siſter, 

Proſp. You do not Joveint? 

itr. How is it likely that I ſhould, except the thing had firſt 
lov'd me ? 

Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe thoughts : you have a gen'rous ſoul 3 
And lince I ſee your mind not apt totake the light 


Impreſſions ofa ſudden love, I will unfold 


A ſecret to your knowledge. 
That Creature which you ſaw, is of a kind which 
Nature made a prop and guide to yours. 
Air. Why did you then propole him as an object of terrour 
tomy mind? you never us'd toteach me any thing but God-like 


_ truths, and what you faid, I did believeas lacred, 


Proſp. I fear'd the pleaſing form of this young man 
Might unawares poſleſs your tender brea(t, 
W hich for a nobler gueltI had deſign'd ; 
For ſhortly, my Atiranda, you ſhall ſee another of this kind, 


The full-blown Flower, of which this Youth was but the 
Op'ning- 
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Op'ning Bud. Go in, and ſend your Siſtertome; 
Mir. Heav'n ſtill preſerve you, Sir, # Exit Miranda. 
Proſp. And make thee fortunate. 


Entcy Dorinda, 

O, Come hither, you have ſeen a manto day, 
Againſt my ſtrict command, : 

Dor. Whol? indeed T ſaw him but a little, Sir. 

Troſp. Come, come, be clear. Your +iſter told me all. 

Dor. Did ſhe? truly ſhe would have ſeen him more thenT, 

But that I would notlet her. 

Proſp, Why fo? 

Dor. Becauſe, methought, he would have hurt meleſs 
Then\he would her, But if I knew you'd not be angry "wm 
With me, I could tell you, Sir, that he was much to blame, 

Proſp. Hah ! washe to blame? 

Tell me, with that ſincerity I taught you, how you became fo 
bold to ſee the man? 

Dor, T hope you will forgive me, Sir, becauſe I did not ſee | 
him much till ke ſaw me, 'SiT, he would needs come in my way, | 
and ſtar'd, and ſtar'd upon my face 3 and ſo.I thought 1 would 
be reverg'd of him, and therefore I gaz'd on himas long 3 but 
if I e'r come neara man again —_ | 

Profp. I told you he was dangerous 3 but you would not be 
warn d. 


Dor. Pray be not angry, Sir, if Ttell you, you are miſtaken in 
him for he did meno great hurt. 


Proſp. Put he may do you more harm hereafter. 
Dor, No, Sir, I'm as well ase'r [was in all my life 
But that I cannoteat nor drink for thought of him. 
That dangerous man runs ever in my mind. 
Proſp, The wav to cure you, isno more to ſee him. 
Dor. Nay pray, Sir, ſay not fo, I promis'd him 
Toſce him onee agen ; and you know, Sir, 
You charg'd mel thould never break my promile. 

Proſp. Wou'd youſee him who did youu ſo much miſchief? 
Dor, I warrant youT did himas 3 uch harm as he did me; 
For whenlT left him, Sir, he figh'd ſo, as it griev'd 
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Proſp. Thoſe ſighs were poiſonous, they infeCted you : 
You ſay, they griev'd you to the heart. 
Dor. 'Tis true 3 but yet his looksand words were gentle. 
Proſp. Theſe are the Day-dreams of a Maid in Love, ' 
ut (t1]] T fear the worlt. | 
* Dor. O fear not him, Sir. 
Proſp. You ſpeak of him with too much paſſion 3 tell me 
( And on your duty tell me true, Dorinda) 
W hat paſt betwixt you and that horrid creature ? 
Dor, How, horrid, Sir? ifany elfe but you ſhould call it ſo, 
indeed I ſhould be angry. 
Proſp. Go t)0! you area fooliſh Girl 3 but anſwer to what 
T ask, what thought you when you law it ? 
Dor, At fir{tit ſtar'd upon me, and ſeem'd wild, 
And thenlI trembled, yet it look'd ſo lovely, that when 
I would have fled away, my feet ſeem'd faſten'd to the ground, 
Then it drew near, and with amazement ask'd 
To touch my hand 3 which, as a ranſome for my life, 
I gave- but when he had it, witha furious gripe 
He put it to his mouth ſoeagerly, I was afraid he 
Would have ſwallow dit. , 
Proſp, Well, what was his behaviour afterwards ? 
Dor. He on a ſudden grew lo tameand gentle, 
That he became more kind to me than you are; 
Then, Sir, Igrew I know not how, and touching his hand 
Agen, my heart did beat ſo ſtrong, asTlack'd breath 


To anfwer what he ask'd. 
Preſp. You have been too fond, and 1 ſhould chide you for it, 


My heart to hear him. 


— Þor. Then ſend me to that Creature to be puniſh'd. 


Proſp. Poor Child! thy paſſion, like a lazy Ague, 
Has ſeiz'd thy bloud, inſtead of ſtriving, thou humour'ſt 
And feed (t thy languiſhing dilcaſe : thou fight'lt 
The Battels of thy Enemy, and 't:s one part of what 
I threatn'd thee, not to perce.ve thy danger, 
Dor, Danger, Sir ? 
If he would hurt me, yet he knows not how : 
He hath no Claws, nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt me, 
But look about him like a Caliow-bird, Juſt 
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Juſt ſtraggl'd from the Neſt : pray truſt me, Sir, 
Togoto him agen. 

Proſp. Since you will venture, 
I charge you bear your ſelf reſerv'dly to him, 
Let him not dare to touch your naked hand, 
But keep at *diſtance from him, 

Dor. This1is hard. 

Prop, It is the way to make him love you more ; 
He will deſpiſe you if you grow too kind. 

Dor, I'l ſtruggle with my heart to follow this, 
But if [ loſe him by it, will you promiſe 
To bring him back agen ? 

Proſp. Fear not, Derinda 3 
But uſe him 1]1, and he'l be yours for ever. 

Dor, [hope you have not couzen'd me agen. [ Exit Dor. 

Proſp. Now my deſigns are gathering to a head. 
My ſpirits are obedient to my charms, 
W hat, Arie!! my ſervant Arie/, where art thou ? 


Enter Ariel. 

Ariel What won'd my potent Maſter ?' Here Iam, 
Proſp. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform, and I muſt uſe you in ſuch another 

Work : how goes theday ? bs 
Aricl, Onthefourth, my Lord, and on the ſixth, you ſaid our 
work ſhould ceaſe. 
Proſp, Andſo it ſhall ; 
And thou ſhalt have the open air at freedom... 
Ariel. Thanks, my great Lord, 
Proſp. But tell me firſt, my Spirit, 
How fares the Duke, my Brother, and their followers ? 
Ariel, Confin'd together, as you gave me order, 
In the Lime-grove, which weather-fends your Cell; 
Within that Circuit up and down they wander, 
But cannot (tir oneſtep beyond their compaſs. 
Proſp. How do they bear theirſorrows? 
Ariel. The two Dukes appearlike men diſtracted, their 


Attendants brim-full of ſorrow mourning over 'em3 
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But chiefly, he you term'd the good Gonzalo: 
His Tears run down his Beard, like Winter-drops 
From Eaves of Reeds, your Viſion did ſo work 'em, 
That if you now beheld 'em, your affections 
Would*become tender. 

Proſp. Do'ſt thou think ſo, Spirit ? 

Ariel. Mine would, Sir, werel humane. 

Proſp. And mine ſhall : 
Haſtthou, who art but air, a touch, a feeling of their - 
Afflictions, and ſhall not I (a manlike them, one 
Who as ſharply relliſh paſſions as they) be kindlier 
Mov'd then thou art? though they have. pierc'd 
Me to the quick with injuries, yet with my nobler 
Reaſon *gainſt my fury 1 will take part , 
The rarer action is in vertue than in vengeance. 
Go, my Arie, refreſh with needful food their 
Famiſh'd bodies. With ſhows and cheerful 
Muſick comfort 'em, - 

Ariel. Preſently, Maſter. | 

Proſp. With a twinkle, Ariel, But ſtay, my Spirit ; 
W hat 1s become of my Slave Calibar, 
And $ycorax his Siſter ? 

Ariel. Potent Sir ! 
They havecaſt off your ſervice, and revolted 
'Tothe wrack'd Marriners, who have already 
Parcell'd your Iſland into Governments, 

Proſp, No matter, I have now noneed of 'em;, 4! 
But, Spirit, now I ſtay thee onthe Wing; 
Haſt to perform what I have given1n charge : 
But (eethey keep. within the bounds I ſet em. 

Ariel. T1 keep'em in with Walls of Adamant, 
Inviſible as air to mortal eyes, 
But yet.unpaſlable, ' 

Proſp, Make haſt then, [ Exennt ſeverally. 


SCENE 


+74 | 
'SCENE II. Wild Iſland. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 
'  Gonz, ] am weary, and can go no further Sir, 

Alonz. O1d Lord, I cannot blame thee, whoam my ſelf ſeiz'd: 
Witha wearineſs, to the dulling of my (ſpirits: [_They ſit. 
Even here I will put off my hope, and keepit no longer 
For my flatterers: he is drown'd whom thus we 


Stray to find, 
I'm faint with hunger, and mult deſpair - 


Of food, [ Muſick without, + 


What ! Harmony agen, my-good friends, heark ! 
Anto. I-fear (ome other horrid apparition, 

Give us kind Keepers, Heaven I beſeech thee ! 
Gonz. "Tis chearful Muſick this, unlike the firſt, 


Ariel and Milcha inviſible, ſings. 
Dry thoſe eyes which are o'rflowing, 
All your ſtorms are overblowing : 
While you in this Iſle are biding, . 
Ton ſhall feaſt without providing - 
Every dainty you can think of, 
Ev'ry Wine which you would drink of, 
Sball be yours 3 all want ſhall ſhun you, 
Ceres bleſſang ſo is on you, 


Alonz, This voiceſpeaks comfort to us, 
Ant, Wou'd 'twere come 3 there 1s no Muſickin a Song -. 
To me, my ſtomack being empty. 
Gonz. O for a heavenly viſion of Boyl'd, 
Bak'd, and Roaſted ! 
[ Danceof fant aſtick Spirits, after the Dance, a Table fur - 
niſl d with Meat and Fruit is brought in by two Spirits, 
Ant. My Lord, the Duke, ſee yonder. 
A Table, asT live, ſet out and furniſh'd 
With all varieties of Meats and fruits. 
Alonz. 'Tis{o indeed , but who dares taſte this feaſt 


Which 
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Which Fiends provide, perhaps to poiſon us ? 
Genz, Why that dareT; if the black Gentleman be ſo ill- 
natur'd, he may do his pleaſure 
Ant. 'Tis certain we muſt either eat orfamiſh ; 
I will encounter it, and feed, 
Alonsz. If both reſolve, 1 will adventnre too: 
Gons, The Devil may fright me. vet he ſhall not ſtarve me, 
"Two Spirits deſcend, and flie away with the Table, 
Alonz, Heav'n! behold, it is as you ſuſpected: 'tis vaniſh'd. 
Shall we be always haunted with thelz Friends? 
Ant, Here we ſhall wander till we famiſh, 
Gonz. Certainly onc of you wasſo wicked asto ſay Grace: 
This comes on't, when men wilkbe godly out of ſeaſon: 
Ant. Y onders another Table, let's try that=wn_ | Exe, 


Futer Trincalo ard Caliban. 
Trinc. Brother Monſter, welcome to my private Palace, 
But where's thy Siſter, is he ſo bravea Laſs? 
Calib. In all this Ne there-are but two more, the Daughters 
of the Tyrant Proſpero 3 and ſhe 1s bigger then *em bath, O here 
ſhe comes 3 now thou :nay'ſt judge thy ſelf, my Lord, 


Friter SyCOrax. 

Trinc. She's monſtrous fair indeed. Isthisto be my Spouſe? 
well, ſhe's heir of all this Iſle ( forT will-gcld Monſter). The 
Trincalo's, hike other wile men, have antiently us'd to marry for 
Eſtate more then for beauty. 

$yc, Iprithee let me have the gay thing about thy neck, and 
hls which dangles at thy wriſt. 

[ Sycorax points to his Boſens Whiſtle and his _ 

Trinc. My dear Blobber-lips; this, oblerve my Chuck, is 
badge of my Sea-office; my fair Fuls, thou doſtnot know it. 

8yc. No, my dread Lord, 

Trinc/Tt(hallbe a Whiſtle for our firſt Babe, and when the 
next Shipwrack puts -meagam to {vwimming, [1 dive to geta 
Coral toit, 

$yc, Il be thy pretty Child, and wearit firſt. 

Trinc. | ofthe, {weet Baby,don not play the Wanton, and wy 

or 
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for my goods e'r I'm dead, When thou art my Widow, thou 
ſhalt have the Devil and al], 
| $yc. May I not have the other fine thing ? 
Trinc, This is a Sucking- bottle for young Trincalo. 
| Calib. Shall ſhenot taſte of that immortal Liquor ? 

Trinc. Umph ! that's another queſtion: for if ſhe be thus fli- 
pant in her Water, what will ſhe bein her Wine? 

[ Enter Ariel (7nviſtble) and changes the Bottle which 
ands upon the ground. 


. Ariel. There's Water for your Wine. [ Exit Ariel. 
Trinc. Well! ſinceit muſt beſo, [ Gives her the Bottle. 
How do you like it now, my Queen that [ She drinks. 

Muſt be ? 


$yc, Is this your heavenly Liquor? 1'! bring you toa River 
of the ſame. | 
Trinc, Wilt thou ſo, Madam Monſter 2 what a mighty Prince 
ſhall Ibe then# I would not change my Dukedom to be great 
Turk Trincalo. | 
|  $yec. This isthe drink of Frogs, 
Trinc. Nay, ifthe Frogs of this Iſland drink ſuch, they are 
the merrie(t Frogsin Chriſtendom, 
| Calib. She does not know the virtue of this Liquor : 
I prithee let me drink for her. 
Trixc, Wellſaid, Subject Monſter, - [ Caliban drizkse N 
Calib. My Lord, this1s meer Water. | 
Trizc. Tis thou haſt chang'd the Wine then, and drunk it up, 
Likea debauch'd Fiſh as thouart, Letme ſee't, 
Il taſte it my ſe'f. Element ! meerElement! as Ilive. 
It was a cold gulph, ſuch as this, which kill d my famous 
Predeceſlor, old Sion the King, 
Calib, How does thy honour? prithee be not angry, and [ 


will l:ck thy ſhoe, 
Trinc, | could find in my heart to turn thee out of my Domi- 


nions for a Liquoriſh Monſter, 
Calib O my Lord, I have found it out ; this mult be done by 
one of Proſpero's Spirits. 
Trinc. There's nothing but malice in theſe Devils, I wouldit 


had been Holy-water for their (akes. | | 
SE, 
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£3c.'Tisnomatter, I will cleaveto thee. 

Trinc. Lovingly ſaid. 'n troth: now cannot I hold out againſt 
her This Wife-l:ke v:rtnc of hers has overcome me. 

$y:, Shall I havetheern mv arms? - 

Trinc, 7 hou (ſhalt have Duke 1r7:calo in thy arms: 
But prithee be not toH boiſtrous with me atfirſt 3 
Do not diſcour ge a young, beginner. [ They embrace, 
Stand toyour Arms, my Spouſe, | 
And {ubject Monſter 5 [Enter Steph. Muſt. Vent, 
The Enemy is come to ſurpriſe us in our Quarters. 
Y ou ſhall know, Rebels, that Tam marri'd coa Witch, 


_ Anil we have a thouſand Spirits of cur party. 


$t.ph. Ho!d ! Task a Trucez I and my Vice-Roys 
(Finding no food, and but a (mall remainder of Brandy ) 
Are come to treata Peace betwixt us, e 
'W hich may be forthe good of buth Armies, 
Therefore Tr:ixc4lo disband. | 
* Trin#, Plain 1rincalo, methinks I might have been a Du!l. ein 


your myuth; Ii not accept of your Embaſlie without my 


Title. 
Steph, A ” it'e ſhall break ro ſquares betwixt us: 
Vice-Roys. give him his ſtyle of Duke, and treat with him, 
W hilſt 1 walk by in ſtate, 
[Ventolo and Muſtacho bow, whil/? 
 Trincal 0.putFor bis Cap. 
Muft. Our Lord and Maſter, Duke $tephano, hasſent us 
"In the firſt place to demand of you, upon what 
Ground you make War againſt him, having no right 
To govern here. as being elected onely by 
Your own voice. 
Trir.c. To this Tanſwer, That having in the face of the world 
Eſpous'd t} e lawful Inheritrix of this I{Jand, 
een Blcxze the firſt, and having homage done me, 
By this Hedtoring Spark her Brother, from theſe two 
Icldim alawful Title to this Ifland, 
Aſi. Who that Monſter? hea Hector ? 
Caitb.L.o1 how he moucks me, wilt thoulet him, my Lord? 
Trinc, Vice-Roys! keep good tungs 1nyour heads, 
I adviſe 
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I adviſe you, and proceed to your buſineſs, 
, _ Firſtand foremoſt, as to your claim that you have an- 
wer d, 
Vent, But ſecondand foremoſt, we demand of you, 
That if we makea peace, the Buttalſo may be 
Comprehended in the Treaty. 

Trinc. | cannot treat with my honour, without your ſub- 
miſton. 

Steph. I underſtand, being preſent, from my Embaſſadors 
what your reſolution is, and ask an hours time of deliberation. 
and (o Irake our leave, but firſt I deſire to be entertain'd at 
your Butr, as becomes a Prince, and his Embaſſadors. 

Trinc. T hat I refuſe, till a&ts of hoſtility be ceas'd. 

Theſe Rogues are rather Spies then Embaſſadors , 
I mult take heed of my Butt. They cometo pry 
Iqto the ſccrets of my Dukedom. 
Pent. Trincalo, you are a barbarous Prince, and ſo farewel. 
[ Exeunt Steph. Muſt. Vent. 

Trinc, Subject Monſter! ſtand you Centry before my Cellar; 
my Queea and I will enter, and feaſt our ſelves within. 
; [_ Exennt, 

Enter Ferdinand, Ariel avd Milcha (inviſtble, ) 

Ferd, How far will this inviſible Muſician coadu& 
My ſteps ? he hovers ſtill about me, whether 
For good or ill, [ cannot tell, norcare I much; | 
For [have been ſo long a ſlave to chance, that 
I'm as weary of her flatteries as her frowns, 

But here I MM ——— 


Ariel. Here [ am. 
Ferd. Hah! artthou ſo? the Spirit's turn'd an Eccho : 


This might ſeem pleaſant, could the burthen of my 
Griefs accord with any thing bur ſighs, 


And my laſt words, likethoſe of dying men, 
Need no reply Fain I would goto ſhades, where 


Few would wiſh to follow me. 


Ariel, Follow me. 
Ferd. This evil Spirit grows importunate, 


But Il not take his counſel. 
G | Ariel, 
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Aricl. Take his counſel, 
Ferd. It may be the Devil's counſel, I'l never takeit. 


Ariel, Takeit, 
Ferd. TI will diſcourſe no more with thee, 


Nor follow one ſtepfurther, 


Ariel. One ſtep further. 
Fcrd. This muſt have more importance then an Eccho, 
Some Spirit tempts to a precIpice, 
1] try if it will anſwer when I ſing 
My ſorrows tothe murmur of this Brook, 


He ſings. 
Go thy way. 
Anel. Gothy way. 
Ferd. Why fhould'ſt thou ſtay ? 
Arie]. thy ſhoulaſt thou ſtay ? 


Ferd. Where the winds whiſtle, and where the ſtreams creep, 


Under yond Willow-tree, fain would T ſleep. 
Then let me alone, 


For 'tis time tobe gone, 
Anel, For "tis time to be gone. 
Ferd. What cares or pleaſures can be in this Iſle ? 
Within this deſart place 
There lives no humane races 
Fate cannot frown here, nor kind fortune ſmile. 
Ariel. Kind Fortune ſmiles, and ſhe 
Has yet 19 ſtore for thee 
Some ſtrangefelicity. 
Follow me, follow me, 


And thou jb alt ſec, 


Ferd, V| take thy word for once; 
Lead on Muſician, [ Exennt and return, 


SCENE IV. TheCypreſs-trees and Caves. 


Scene changes, and diſcovers Proſpero and Miranda. - 
Preſp. Advance the fringed Curtains of thine Eyes, and ſay 
what thou ſeelt yoncer. | 


Atlnr, 
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Mir. Is 1t a Spirit ? 
Lord! how it looks about? Sir, I confels it carries a brave form. 
But 'tis a Spirit, | : 

Proſp. No, Girl, it eats, and ſleeps. and has ſuch ſences as we 
have. This young Gallant, whom thou ſee(t, was in the wrack 5; 
were he not ſomewhat (tain'd with grief ( beauty's worſt canc- 
ker ) thou might'(t call him a goodly perſon 5 he has loſt his 
company, and (trays about to find 'em. 

Mir. I might call him a thing Divine, for nothing natural I 
ever ſaw (onoble, 

Proſp, It goes on as my ſoul prompts it : Spirit, fine ſpirit. 
T'l free thee within two days for this. | 

Ferd, She's ſure the Miſtris on whom theſe Airs attend. 
Fair Excellence, if, as your form declares, you are Divine, be 
pleas'd to inſtruct me how you will be worſhip'd; fo bright a 
beauty cannot ſure belong to humane kind, | 

Air, lam, like you, a Mortal, if ſuch you are. 

Ferd, My language too ! O Heavens! I am the beſt of them 
' who ſpeak this ſpeech whenT'm in my own Countrey. 

Proſp. How, the beſt? What wert thou ifthe Duke of Savoy 
heard thee ? 

Ferd. As] am now,who wonders to hear thee ſpeak of Savoy : 
he does hear me, and that he does I weep, my (elf am Savoy, 
whole fatal eyes (e'r ſince at ebb) beheld the Duke my Father 


wrack'd. 

Mir, Alack ! for pity, 

Proſp. At the firſt ſight they have chang'd eyes, dear Arzel, 
I'tſetthee free for this — young, Sir, a word. | 
With hazard of your ſelf you do me wrong; 

Mir. Why ſpeaks my Fatherſo urgently? 

This is the third man thate'r I (aw, the firſt whom 
E'r I ſigh'd for, {weet Heaven move my Father 


To be inclin'd my way. 

Ferd. O! ifa Virgin! and your affe&ions not gone forth, 
I'l make you Miſtris of Savoy. | 

Proſp. Soft, Sir! one word more. 
They are in each others powers, but this ſwift 
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Winning make the prize lipht— one word more. 


Thou uſurp'ſtthe name not due tothee, and haſt 


Pat thy ſelf upon this 1{1a!.d asa ſoy to get the 
Government from me the Lord of it. 

Ferd Nov. as 'ma mon. 

Mir. There's nothing i]] can dwell in ſuch a Temple, 


- If th evil Spirit hath ſo fair a houſe, 


Good things will ſtrive to dwell with it. 

Proſp. No more. Speak not for him, he's a Traitor, 
Come ! thou art my pris'ner. and ſhalt bein 
Bonds. Sea-water ſhaltthou drink, thy food 
Shall be the fre{h-Brook- Muſcles, wither'd Roots, 
And Husks, wherein the Acorn crawl'd ; follow. 

Ferd. No, I will reſiſt ſuch entertainment, 
Tillmy Enemy has more power. 


He draws, and is charm'd from mavings 


| Aer. O dear Father | make not too raſh a trial 
Of him, for he's gentle, and not fearful. 
Proſp. My child my Tutor ! put thy Sword up, Traitor, 


 Whomak'ſt a ſhow, but dar'ſt not ſtrike : thy 


Conſcience is poſle(s'd with guilt. Come from 
Thy Ward, for [can here diſarmthee with 
This Wand. and make thy Weapon drop. 
Mir. 'Beſeech you, Father. 
Proſp. Hence : hang not on my Garment, 
Mir, Sir, have pity, 
T'] be his Surety. 
Proſp, Silence ! one word more ſhall make me chide thee; 


If not hatethee:. what, an ad vncate for an 


Impoſtor? ſure thou think (t there areno more 
Such ſhapes as his ? 


To the moſt of men this is a Cal;bax, 


A nd they to him are Angels, 

Afr My affeftions are then moſt humble, . 
I have no ambition to ſee a goodlier man. 

Proſp, Come on, obey : 
Thy Nerves are in their-infancy again, and have 


| No vigour in them, 


Ferd, 
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| Ferd So they are: 
My ſpirits. as in a Dreaty, areall bound up: 
My Father'sloſs, the weakneſs whichT feel, 
The wrack of all my friends, and this man's threats, 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, would ſeem lighttome, | 
M-ghtI but once a day through my priſon behold this Maid : 
All corners<lſe o'th'earth let liberty make uſe of : 
L have ſpace enough in ſuch a priſon. 
Proſp. It works: come on : 
Thou haſt done well, fine Arzel : follow me, 
Heark what thou ſhalt more do for me. [hiſpers Ariel. 
Mir. Re of comfort ! 
' My Father'sofa better nature, Sir, 
7] hen he appears by ſpeech: this is unwonted 
W hich naw came from him. 
- Thou ſhalt be as free as Mountain Winds: 
But then exaCtly do all points of my command. 


Ariel. To aſyllable, [ Exit Ariel, 
Proſp, to Mir. Gointhat way, ſpeak not a word for him: 
T'l ſeparate you, [ Exit Miranda. 


' Ferd *'s (oonthou may ſt divide the waters 

When thou ſtrik'{t 'em, which purſue thy bootleſsblow, 

And meet when 'tis palt, 2M | 
Proſp. Go prattiſe your Philoſophy within, 

Andif you are the ſame-you ſpeak your (elf, 

Bear your affiiGtions likea Prince — That door 

_— you your Lodging. 

Ferd, 'T1s-in vain to (trive, I muſt obey, Exi 

Proſp. This goesas I would wiſh it, F Ns Sa, 
Now tor my ſecond care, Hippolito. 

I ſhall not need to chide him for his fault, 
His paſſion is become his puniſhment, 
Come forth, Hippolito, 

Hip entring. ' {1s Proſpero's voice, 

Proſp. Hippolito!! Iknow you now expect I ſhould ſeverely 
chide you.: you have feena Woman 1n contempt of my com- 
mands. : 

Hip. But, Sir, you fee] am come off unharm'd ; 
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1 told you, that you need not doubt my courage, 
Proſp. You think you have receiv'd no þurt ? 
Hip. No, none, S1r. 
Try meagen, whene'r you pleaſe I'm ready: 
T think I cannot fearan Army of 'em. 
Proſp. How mach in vainit is to bridle Nature! [Aſede. 
it: Well! what was the ſucceſs of your encounter ? 
W - Hip. Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firſt, 
ſs: Forl took her to mercy, and ſhe me. 
Proſp, But are you not much chang'd from what you were ? 
Hip, Methinks I wiſh and wiſh! for what I know not, 
But (till 1 wiſh yet if I had that woman, 
She, I believe could tell me what I wiſh for. 
Proſp; What wou'd you do to make that Woman yours ? 
Hip. I'd quit the reſt o'th' world, that I might live alone with 
Her. ſhe never (ſhould be from me, 
Wetwo would fit and look till vur eyesak'd. 
Proſp. You'd ſoon be weary of her, 
Hip. O, Sir, never.. 
Proſp. But you'l grow old and wrinkl'd, as you ſee me now, 
And. then you will not care for her. 
Hip. You may do what you pleaſe, but, Sir, we twocan ne- 
4; ver poſhibly grow old. 
|. - Proſp You mult, Hippolito, 
4 Hip. Whether we will or no, Sir, who ſhall make us? 
[13 Proſp, Nature, which made m&lo. 
[i 
: 
| 


Hip, But you have told me her works are various 3 | 
She made you old, but ſhe has made us young. | 
1188 Proſp. Time will convince you, 

\_ Mean while be ſure you tread in honours paths, 
' That you may merit her, and that you may not want 1 
118 Fit occaſions to employ your virtue, in this next 
if Cave there isa (ſtranger lodg'd, one of your kind, | 
i Young, ofa noble preſence, and, as he ſays himſelf, | 
i Of Princely birth, he is my Pris'ner, and in deep 
"i Afﬀlition : viſit, and comfort him 3 it will become you. : 
| Hip. It is my duty, Sir. __ [ Exit Hippolito. 

_ Proſp, True, he has ſcen a Woman, yet he lives; a 

too 
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took the moment of his birth amiſs, perhaps my Art it ſelf is 
falſe : on what ſtrange grounds we build our hopes and fea rs, - 


man'slife is all a miſt, and'in the dark, our fortunes meet ys. 
If fate be not, then what can we foreſee ? 

Or how can we avoid it, if it be? 

If by free-will in our own paths we move, 

How are we bounded by Decrees above ? 

Whether we drive, or whether we are driven, 


If ill, tis ours 3 if good, the att of Heaven, [Exit Proſpero. 


Enter Hippolito ard Ferdinand, 
Scene, a Cave, 
Ferd, Your pity, noble youth, doth much oblige me, 
Indeed 'twas ſad to loſea Father ſo. 
Hip. T, and an onely Father too, for ſure youſaid 


You had but one. | 


Ferd, But one Father ! he's wondrous (imple.! [ Aſede.. 


Hip. Are ſuch misfortunes frequent in your world, 
Where many men live?” © 

Ferd, Such are we born to. 

But, gentle Youth, as you have-queſtion'd me, 
So give me leave to ask you, what you are? 

Hip. Do not you know? 

Fcrd. How ſhould I? | ; 

Hip. | well hop'd I was a Man, but by your ignorance 
Of what I am, I fear it 15 not ſo : 

Well. Proſpers ! this is now the ſecond rftne 
You have deceiv'd me. 

Ferd. Sir. there is no doubt you area man : 
But I would know of whence ? 

Hip, Why, of this world, I never was in yours. 

Ferd, Have youa Father ? 

Hip. I was told I had one, and thathe was aman, yet have 
bin ſo much deceived, I dare not tell't you fora truth 3 but I 
have (till been kept a Priſoner for fear of women. 

Ferd. They indeed are dangerous, for ſince I came,l havebe- 
held one here, whoſe beauty pierc'd my heart. 


Hip. How did ſhe pierce, you (eem not hurt, F 
| FC 8, 
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' Ferd. Alas ! the wound was made by her bright eyes; 
And feſters by her abſence. x 
Bur, eo ſpeak plainer to you, Sir, I love her. 

Hip, Now IuſpeGt that love's the very thing, thatI feel too ? 
,Pray rell me, truly, Sir, are you not grown unquiet ſince you 
ſaw her ? | | | 

Ferd. TI takeno reſt. 

Hip. Juſt, juſt my diſeaſe, 

Do you not wiſh you do not know for what > 
Ferd. O no } I know too well for what wiſh. 
Hip. There, I confeſs, I'd fler from you, Sir : 

But you deſireſhe may be always with you? 

Ferd. I can havenofelicity without her. 

Hip. Juſt my condition! alas, gentle Sir, 

['] pity you, and you ſhall pity me. 

Fecrd, T love fo much, that if | have her not, 

I find I cannot live. Be 
Hip. How ! do you love her? .,, 

And would you have her too? that muſt not be : 

_ For none but TI muſt have her, | 
Ferd. But perhaps we do not love the ſame: 

All beanties are not pleaſing aliketo all. 

Hip. Why are there more fair Women, Sir, 

Beſides that one IT love? 

Ferd, That'sa ſtrange queſtion. There are many more be: 


ſides that beauty which you love, 
Hip. will haveall of thatkind, if there bea hundred of 'em. 


Ferd. But, noble Youth, you know not what you ſay, 

Hip, Sir, they are things I love, I cannot be without 'em : 
O, how I rejoyce! more women! . 

Ferd. Sir, if you love, you muſt be ty'd to one, 

Hip.'Ty'd ! how ty'dto her ? 

Ferd, Tolove none but her, 

Hip. But, Sir, I findit is againſt my nature. 
I mult love where like, and I believe-I may like al], 
All that are fair: come ! bring me to this woman, 


For | muſt have her. 


Ferd, His (implicity { Afrde, 
Is 
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'Fs ſach, that I can ſcarce be angry with him, 


Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when you behold her, 


'You will find you donot love her, 


Hip. I find already I love, becauſe ſheis another woman; 
Ferd. You cannot love two wemen both at once. 


Hip, Sure tis my duty to lovenall who do reſemble 


'Her whom Pve alrendy ſeen. I'] have as many as [ can, 


That are ſo good, and Angel-like, as (hel love. 
And will have yours. 

Ferd, Pretty Youth, you cannot, 

Hip Ican do any thing for that T love. 

Ferd, | may, perhaps, by force. reſtrain you from it; 

Hip, Why doſoit you can, But either promiſe me 
To loveno woman, or you mult try your force. 

Ferd. T cannot helpit, I muſt love. 

Hip. Well you may love, for Proſpcro taught me friendſhip 
too: you ſhall love me and other men if you caa find 'emm, but 
all the Angel-women ſhall be mine. 

F&4d, | muſt break off this conference, or he wtl 
Urge me elſe beyond whatT can bear. 

Sweet Youth ! ſome other time we will (peak 


Farther concerning both ourloves ; at preſent 


I am indiſpos'd with wearineſs and grief, 
And would, if you are pleas'd, retire a while, 

Hip, Some other time be it 3 but, Sir, remember 
That I both ſeek and much intreat your friend(hip, 
For next to Women, I find | can love you, 

Ferd. 1 thank you, Sir, I will conſider of it. 

[ Exit Ferdinand, 

Hip. This ſtranger does inſult, and comes into my 
World to take thoſe heavenly beauties from me, 

W hich I believe Iam inſpir'd to love, 

And yet he ſaid he did deſire but one, 

He would be poor in love, but I'l be rich : 

I now perceive that Proſpero was cunning ; 
For when he frighted me from Woman-kind, 


T hoſe precious things he tor himſelf deſign'd, [Exit. 
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ACT IV... SCENE L. 
- Cypreſs Trees and C ave. 


Fntes Proſpero and Miranda, 
Proſp. Nc 7 Our ſuit has pity in't, and has prevail'd. 
% Within this Cave he lies, and you may ſee him : 

But yet take heed ; let Prudence be your Guide 3 
You muſt not (tay, vour viſit muſt be ſhort. [ She's going. 
One thing I had forgot 3 infinuate into his mind 
A kindnels to that. Youth, whom firſt you ſaw 3 .: 
I would have friendſhip grow betwixt'em, 

Ar. You ſhall be obey 'd in all things. : 

Proſp, Be earneſt to unite their very ſouls,. 

4fry. 1 ſhall endeavour it. 

Preſp, T his may fecure jppolite from that dark'danger which 
my Art forebodes, for friendſhip does provide a doubie 
{trength t' oppoſe the affaults of forwne.. | ExizPoſpero. 


Enter Fexdinand. 

Ferd. To be a Pnis'ner where I dearly love, is but a double 
tze, a Link of_ Fortune joyn'd.to the Chain of Love; but not 
ro ſee her, and yet to be. fo near her, there's the hard(hip : I 
feel my (elf as ona Rack, ſtretch d out, and nigh the ground, on 
which I might have eaſe, yet cannotreachit.. \ 

. Air, Six | my Lord ! where are you ? 

Ferd. Is it your voice, my. Love? or.do-l dream? - 

Air, Speak ſoftly, itisI. 

Ferd, O heavenly Creature! ten times - more gentle then. 
your Father 'scrue], how, on a ſudden, all my griefs are va- 


_ niſb'd! 


Mir. How do you bear your Priſon? - 

Ferd.'Tis my Palace while you are here, and love and 
GJence wait upon ous.wilhes;, do but think we chuſe it. and 'tis 
what we would chufe. 


Mir, I'm ſure what I would, But 


—— 


whom youpratle, 


ery 


*'But how can I be certain that you love me ? 
Look to't; for [ will die when youarefalſe. 
I've heard my Father tell of Maids, whody'd, 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts. 
Ferd. Your Ghoſtmult rake another form to triglit me, 
This ſhape will be ton pleaſing : db | love ycu ? 
O Heaven |! O Earth !. bear witaels to this ſound, 
IfI prove falſe 
Air, Oh hold, you ſhall not ſwear ; 
For Heav'a will hate you if you p: ove forſworn. 
Ferd. Did I not love, I could no more endure this unde. 
'ſerv'd captivity, then Icould wiſhto gain my freedom with the 
loſs of you. 

Air. lama fool to weep at what I'm glad of : butThave a 
ſuit to you, and that, Sir, fhall be now the onely trial of your 
love. | 

Ferd. Y'aweſaid enough, never to be deny'd, were itmy life ; 
for you havefaro'rbid theprice of all rhathumiane lifeis worth. 

Air. Sir, 'tis to love one for my ſake, who for his own de- 
ſerves alt the reſpe& which you can ever pay him, 

. Ferd. You-mean your Father : do not thmk his uſage can 
take me bate himz when he gave you being, he then did thac 
which cancell'd all theſe wrongs. 

Alir, | meant not him, for that was a requeſt, which if you 

[{ove, I ſhould not need to urge. 

. Ferd. 1s therc another whom I ought to love ? 
And love him for your ſake ? 

Mir. Yes ſuch a one, who, for his {weetneſs and his geodly 
ſhape, (ifT, who am unskill'd in forms, mayjudge ) I think cau 
ſcarce be equall'd : 'Tisa Youth, a Stranger too as you are. 

-  Ferd, Of (uch a graceful'featnre, and muſt 1 for your fake 
love ? 

Air. Yes, Sir, do you ſcruple to grant the' firſt requeſt I ever 
made? he's wholly unacquainted with the world, and wants 
your converiation, Youthould have compaſſion on fo meer a 


ſtranger. .. ; 
Ferd, Thoſe need compaſhio:z whom you. diſcommend, not 


» 
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Mir. Come, yourmuſt love him for. my ſake: you ſhall, 
Ferd. Muſt 1 tor yours, and cannot for my awn 2. 
Either you donat love, or think that I donat : 
But when youbid me love him, I muſt hate him. 

Mir. Havel ſo far offended youalready, 
That he offends you one!y for my ſake ? 
Yetſure you would not hate him, if you ſaw 
Him asT have done, ſo full of youth and beauty, 

Ferd. O poiſon tomy hopes / [_Afide.. 
When he cid viſit me, and I did mention this. 
Beauteous Creature to him, he did thentell me 
He would have her, 

AM.r. Alas, what mean you ? 

Ferd. It is too plain : like moſt of her frail Sex, ſhe's falfe, 
But has not learn'd the art to hide it ;, 
Nature has doneher part, [he loves variety: 
Why did I think-that any Woman could be innocent, 
Becauſe (he's young ? Ne, ne, their Nurſes teach-them 
Change, when with two N:pples they divide their 


Liking. 
AMir.\fear | have offended you, and yetI meantno harms 
Butif you pleaſe to hear me———— [ 4 noiſe within, 


Heark, Sir ! nowl am (ure my Father comes, I know 
His ſteps; dear Love, retirea while, I fear 


I've ſtaid toolong, 
Ferd. Too longindeed.and yet notlong enough: Oh jealouſee! 


Oh Love ! how you diftract me ? [_ Exit Ferdinand, 
—__ 4iir, Heappearsdiſpleas'd withthat young man, I know 

Not why : but, till I fiad from whence his hate praceeds, | 

I-muſt conceal it from my Father's knowledge, 

For he will think that guiltleſs T have caus'd it , 


- 
#1 
| 
I 
i 
| 
t 


| | And ſuffer me no more to ſee.my Love [Enter Profpero, 

Proſp. Now I have beeningulgentto your wilh, \ 

| You have ſeen the Priſoner. | 
Mir Yes.. 


| Proſp. And he ſpaketo you ? | 
Ar. He ſpoke 3 but he receiv d ſhartanfwers from me, 


Treſp, How like you his converſe ? 


Afr, 
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| 
Air, At ſecond fight 


A-man does not appear fo rare a Creature. - 
Prop. aſide, T find fhe loves him much becauſe ſhe hides it * 
Love teaches cunningevento innocence, Well go in. | 
Air. aſide, Forgive me, truth, for thusdiſguiſing thees if [can : 
make him think [ donot love the (tranger much, he'l let meſee + 
him oftner. *'[ Exit Miranda... 
Proſp. Stay ! ſtay— I had forgot to ask her what ſhe hasfaid 
Of young Hippolito: Oh! here he comes! and with him 
My Dorznda..llnat - ſeen,let [ Et, .Hippolito azd Dorinda: . 
Their loves grow 1n fecret,- Exit 
Hip. But ns are youſoſad?- L Ex hb Aa : | 


Dor, But-why are you ſo joyful 2 
Hip I have within me all, all the various: Mufick of 


The Woods. Since laſt I ſaw you, T have heard brave news } : 

I'ttell you, and make you joyful for me. | 
Dor. Sir, when I ſawyou firſt, I, through my eyes, dreay + 

Something in, I know not what itis; 

But (till it entertains me with ſuch thoughts, 

As makes medoubtful whether joy becomes me, l 
Hip, Pray believe me 3 | 

As I'm a man, FI tell you-bleffed news; | 

I have heard there aremore Womenin the world, ll 


Asfairas you are too, , 
Dor, Is this your news? youſeeit movesnot me, -. 


Eip, And Flhave'em all, I 
Dor. What will become of methen ? - l 
| Hip. I'll have youtoo, - | 
Bat are not you acquainted with theſe Wamen > - 

Dor, I never (aw but one. 

Hip. Is there butone here? | 
This1s a baſe poor world, I'll go toth'othery . hl 
T've heard men have abundance of 'em there, . lik 
But pray wherets that one Woman? - . ms 
| Dor, Who, my Siſter ? 

Hip. Is ſhe your Siſter? I'm glad o'that:- you ſhall 'help meto + 
ker, and ['| love you for't. [ offers to takg her hand. : 

Der, Away ! I will aot have. you touch my hand... 
Myty 
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My Father's counſel which enjoyn'd reſervednels, '[4fde, 


' Wasnor in vain, [ ſee. 


Hp. What makes you ſhun me > 
Dor. You need not care, you'l have my Siſter's hand, 

- Hip, Why, muſt not he who touches hers, touch yours? 
Dor, You mean to love her too, 

. Hip. Do not you love her ? 


"Then why ſhould not | doſor 


Dor. She is my Siſter, and therefore muſtlove hee: 
But you cannot love bothof us. 
. Sep: I warrant you l can : 


' Oh that you had more Silters1 


Dor, You may love her, but then !'l not love you, 
Hip, Obutyourmurt ; 


: One 1s enough for you, but not for me. 


Dor, My Silter told me ihe had ſeen another ; 
A man ike you, and ſhe lik'd onely him 
Therefore if one muſt be enough for her, 

He is that one, and then you cannot have her, 

Hip. If ſhe like him. ſhe ma. 'like both of us, 

Dor. But how if [ſhould changeand like that man? 
Would you be willing to permit that change ? 

Hip. No, for you lik'd me firſt, 

Dor. So you did me. 

Hip. But I would never have you (ce that man3 
Icannot bearit, + 

Dor. V'lfee neither of you. 

Hip. Yes, me you may,\for we are now acquainted.z 
But he's the man:of whom your Father warn'd you: 
O ! he's a terrible, huge, monſtrous creature, 

I am but a Woman to him. 

Dor, I willſee him, 


Except you'l promiſe net to ſee my Siſter. 


Hip,'Yes, tor your ſake I needsmult (ce-your Siſter. 
Dor. kurt ſhe's a terrible, huge creature too; if | were not 
Her Siſter, ſhe would eat me ; therefore take hecd, 
Hip. I heard that ſhe was fair, and like you, 
. Por, No, indeed, ſhe'sl;ke my Father, with a great Beard, 
| 'I would 
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'Tivould fright you to look on her, 
Therefore that man and ſhe may go together, 
They are fit for no body, but one another. 
Hip. looking in, Yonder he comes with glaring eyes, fly | fly! 
before he ſees you. 
Dor, Muſt we part fo ſoon? 
Hip. Y are a loſt woman if you ſee him, 
Dor. | would not willingly be loſt, for fear you 
Should not find me. I'l avoid him, [ Fxit Dotinda.: 
Hip.. She fain weuld have decerved me, but Fknow her : 
Siſter muſt be fair, for ſhe's a Woman 3 
All of a kind thatI have ſeenare like toone | 
Another: all the Creatures of the Rivers and * : 
The Woods are fo. [ Enter Ferdinand, ?. 
Ferd. O ) well encounter'd, you arethe happy man! 
Y have got the hearts of both the beauteous Women- 
Hip, How ! Sir? pray, are you ſure on't ? 
Ferd. One of 'em charg'd me to love youtor her ſake: - 
Hip. Then I muſt have her; 
Fer. No, nottill T am dead. 
Hip. How dead ? what's that? bat whatſoee'r it be, . 
I long to have her. : 
Ferd. Time and my grief may make me die. 
Hip. But for a friend -you-ſhould make haſte; I ne'r askte-; 
Any thing of you before. 
Ferd. 1 ee your ignorance} - 
And therefore will inſtru& you-in my meaning. 
The Woman, v aom I love, law you, andlov'd you, <. 
Now, Sir. if vou love her, you'lcauſe-my death. 
Hip. BeſureT'k dot then. - 
Ferd. But Tam your friend 5 
And [ requeſt you that you would-not love her. 
Hip. When friends requeſt unreaſonable things, +. 
Sure th'are+vo be deny'd: you ſay ſhe's fair, 
And I muſt lovealbwho are fair for, to rell 
Youa ſecret, Sir, which I have lately found: : 
Withm my-felf; they'reall made for me. - 
Ferd, That's buta fond canceit: you are-made for one, 


Arg -! 
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Hip. You cannot tell me, Sir, 
I know Im:made for twenty hundred Womes. 
(1 meawifthere ſo many be 1 th' world ) 
So that ifoncel ſee her. I (hall lave her. 

Ferd. Then do not lee her. 

Hip. Yes, Sir, I muſt ſeeher, 


*Arid'onefor you. 


' For Ilwou'd fain have my heart beat again, 
Juſt asit did when I firltſaw her $:ſter, 


Ferd. | find [| muſt not let you ſee herthen.' 
Hip. How will you hinder me? 

Ferd. By force of Arms, 

Rip. By force of Arms ? 


My Arms perhaps may beas ſtrong as yours, 


Ferd. He's (till (o'ignorant that F pity him, and fain 
Would avoid farce: pray do not (ce her, ſhe was 


Mine firſt ; you have norright to her, 


Hip, | have not yet conlider'd what is right, but, Sir, 


'T know my inclinations are to loveall Women : 


AndT havebeen taught, thatto diſlemble what [ 
Think, is baſe. In honour then of trath, I muſt 


Declare that I do love, and I will lee your Woman. 


Ferd. Wou'd you be willing I ſhould ſee and love your 
Woman, and endeavour to ſeduce her from that 
AﬀeGtion which ſhe vow'd to you ? 

Hip. 1 wou'd not you ſhould doit, but if ſhe ſhould 
Love you be't, I cannot hinder her, 


But, Sir, for f-ar ſhe ſhou'd, I will provide againt 


Thewor(t, and try to get your Woman. 
Ferd. ButT pretendno claim at all to yours ; 


Beſides you are more beauriful then T, 


And fitter toallure unpractis'd hearts. | 
Therefore [ once more beg you will not{ee her. 
Hip. V'm glad you let me know I have ſuch beauty, 
If that will get me Women, they ſhall have it 
As farase'r 'twill go: Tlnever want 'em. 
Fecrd, Then fince you have refus'd this aCt of friendſhip, 
Frovigce your ſelf a (word, for wemult fight. 


Hip. 


| (57) 
Hip. A ſword, what's that? 
Ferd, Whyſuch a thing as this: 
Hip. What ſhould I do with it? 
Ferd. You mult ſtand thus, and puſh againſt me, 
While I puſh at you, till one of us fall dead. 
Hip. This is brave ſport 3 
But we have no Swords growing in our world. 
Ferd. Whatſhall wedo then to decide ourquarrel ? 
Hip. We'l take the Sword by turns, and fight withit. 
Ferd. Strange ignorance ! you muſt defend your life, 
Ard fo muſt: but fince you have no Sword, 
Take this; for in acorner of my Cave [ Gives him his Sword, 
Tfoundaruſty onez perhaps 'twas his who keeps 
Me Pris'ner here: that I will it: 
When next we meet, prepare yourſelf to fight. 
Hip. Make haſte then, this ſhall ne'r be yours agen. 
I mean to fight with all the men I meet, and 
W hen they are dead, their Women ſhall be mine. 
Ferd Tſee you areunskilful 3 I defire not to take 
Yourlife, but, if you pleaſe, we'l fight on 
Theſe conditions ; He who firk draws bloud, 
Or who can take the others Weapon from him, 
Shall beacknowleag'd as the Conquerour 
And both the Women ſhall be his. 
Hip, Agreed, 
And ev'ry day Tl fight for two more with you, 
Ferd. But win theſe firlt. 
Hip. I'll warrant you Fll puſh you. [ Exennt ſeverally: 


SCENE IL. The Wid Iſland. 


J 


Enter Trincalo, Caliban, Sycorax, 
Calib, My Lord, Ice 'em coming yonder. 
Trinc, Whom ? 
Calib, The ſtarv'd Prince, and his two thirſty Subjets, 
T hat would have our Liquor. 
Trinc, If thou wert a Mcnſter of parts, I would make thee -» 


My Maſter of Ceremonies, to conduct 'em in, 
I | The 
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The Devi! take all Dunces, thou haſt loft a brave 


Fmployment by not being a Linguiſt, and for want 
Of behaviour. 

$zc, My Lord, ſhallI go meet 'em ? III be kind to all of 'emm, 
Juſtas I am tothee. 

Trinc, No, that's againſt the fundamental Laws of my Duke« 
dom: youare 1n a high place, Spoule, and muſt give good Ex- 
ample. Here they come, we'll put on the gravity of States» 
men, and be very dull, that we may be held wile. 


Fater.Stephano, Ventoſo, Muſtacho. 

Vent. Duke Trincalo, we have conlider'd. 

Trinc. Peace or War? 

Aluſt. Peace, and the Butt. 

Steph. I come now as a private perſon, and promiſe to live 
peaceably under your Government. 

Trinc, You (ſhall enjoy the benefits of Peace; and the firſt 
fruits of it, amongſt all Civil Nations, is to be drunk for joy - 
Calibay, ſkink about. 


Steph. long to have a Rowſe to her Graces health, and to 


| the Haunſe in Kelder, or rather Haddock in Kelder, for I ghets x 


it will bc half Fiſh, [ Aſide. 


Trinc, Subject Stephan, here's to thee 3 and let old quarrels 
be drown'd in this draught. [ Drinks. 
Steph, Great Magiſtrate, here's thy Siſters health to thee, 

[ Drinks to Caliban» 
$yc. He ſhall not drink of that immortal Liquor, 
My Lord, let him drink Water, 
Trizc, O Sweet-heart, you muſt not ſhame your ſelf to day, 
Gentlemen Subjects, pray bear with her good Huſwifry : 
She wants alittle breeding, but ſhe's hearty. TG 
Muſt, Ventoſo, here's to thee. Is it not better to pierce the 
Butt, then to quarrel and pierce one another's bellies ? 
Fent, Let it come, Boy, | 


Trinc, Now wou'd [ lay greatneſs aſide, and ſhake my heels, 
3f I had but Muſick. 


Calib, O my Lord ! my Mother left us in her Will a hundred 


- Spirits to attend us, Devils of all forts , ſome great roaring 


Devils, 
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Devils, and ſome little ſinging Sprights. 
$3c, Shall we call? and thou ſhalt hear them inthe air” 
Trinc.l accept themation: let us have our Mother-in-law's 
Legacy immediately. , 


Calib, ſings. We want Muſick, we want Mirth, 
Up, Dam, and cleave the Earth : 
We have now no Lords that wrong 1s, \ 
Sexd thy merry Sprights among us, 


Trinc, Whata merry Tyrant am I, to have my 
Muſick, and pay nathing for't? 


[ ATable riſes, and four Spirits with Wine and Meat enter. 
placing it, as they dance , en the Table : The Dance ended, 
the Bottles vaniſh, and the Table ſinks agen. 

_- Fent, The Bottle's drunk, 

Muſt. Then the Bottle's a weak ſhallow fellow, if itbedrunk 
firſt, | 

Trinc. Stephano, give me thy hand, 


Thou halt been a Rebel, but here's to thee : [ Drinks; ' 


Prithee why ſhould we quarrel? ſhall [{wear 
Two Oaths? By Bottle, and by Butt I love thee : 
In witneſs whereof I drink ſoundly. 
Steph. Your Grace (hall find there's no love loſt, 
For 1 will pledge you ſoundly. 
Trinc. Thou haſt beena falſe Rebel, but that's all ones 
Pledge my Grace faithfully, 
Trinc. Caliban, 
Go to the Butt, and tell me how it ſounds : 
Peer Stephane, dolt thou love me ? 
Steph. I love your Grace, and all your Princely Family, 
Trice Tis no matterifthou lov'/t me ; hang my Family : | 
Thou art my friend, prithee tell me what 
T houthink'{t of my Princeſs £ 
Steph. Tlook on her, as on a very noble Princeſs; 
Trinc. Noble? indeed ſhe had a Witch to her Mother, and 
the Witches are of great Familics in Lapland, but the Devil 
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was her Father, and I have heard of the Monnſor De-73les in- 
Frances but look on her beauty, is ſhe a fit Wife for Duke 
Trincalo 2 mark her behaviour too, .ſhee's tipling yonder with 
the Serving-men. 

Steph. An't pleaſe your Grace, ſhe's ſomewhat homely, but 


that's no biem.ſhina Princeſs. She 1s virtuous. 


Tri.c, Umph? virtuous ! Iam loath to diſparage her, 
But tl,0u art my friend, can\(t thou be cloſe? 
Steph, As a ſtopt Bottle, an't pleaſe your Grace, 
| [ Enter Caliban agen with a bottle. 
Trinc. Why then T'1l tell thee, I found her an hour ago under 
an Elder-tree.upona ſweet Bed of Nettles, ſinging Tory, Rory, 
and Ranthum Scantum, with her own Natural Brother, 
Steph. O Jew! make love in her own Tribe ? 
Trinc. But 'tis no matter, totel] thee true, I marri'd her to be 
2a great man and ſo forth: but make no words on't, for I care 
not who! knows it, and ſo here's to thee agen. give me the Bot- 
tle, Caliban! did you knock the Butt > how does it found? 
Calib. It ſounds as thoughit had a noiſe within. 
Trinc, I fear the Butt begins to rattle in the throat and 1s de- 
parting * give me the Bottle. [ Drinks, 
Aſuſt, A ſhort life and a merry, I ſay. 
DS [ Steph. whiſpers Sycorax, 
Sze, Butdid he tel] you ſo? 
' Steph. He ſaid you were as ugly as your Mother, and thathe 
Marri'd you onely toget poſſeſſion of the Ifland. 
Syc. My Mothers Deviisftetch him for't. 
Stepha And your Fathers too, hem! ſkink about his Graces 
healthagen. O if you will but caſt an eyeof pity upon me 
$zc. I will caſt two-eyes of pity on thee. love thee more then 
Haws, or Black-berries, I have a hoard of Witldings in the 
Moſs, my Brother knows not of 'em3 but I'll bring thee where 
they are, 
Steph. Trincalo was but my Man when time was, 
$yc. Wert thou his God, and did(t thou give him Liquor? 
Steph, I gave him Brandy, and'drunk Sack my ſelf; wilt thou 
leave him, and thou ſhalt be my Princeſs ? 
$yc, Itthou can{t make me glad with this Liquor, 


Steph, 


'S 


Fd 
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Steph, TI warrant thee we'll ride into the Countrey where it 
grOoWS.: | 
$zc. How wilt thou carry me thither ? 
Steph, Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mothers, 
Trinc. What's that you will do? hah! I hope you have not 


betray'd me? how does my Pigs-nye ? [ To Sycorax 
$zc, Be gone ! thou ſhalt not be my Lord, thou ſay'(t 
 Imugly. 


Triic. Did you tell her fo--+- hah! he's a Rogue, do not be- 
lieve him, Chack. | 
Steph. The foul words were yours: I will not eat'em for you 
Trinc.T ſee it once a Rebel, then ever a Rebel. Didl receive 
thee into Grace for this? I will correct thee with my Royal 


Hand. [ Strikes Stephano, 
$yc, Doſt thou hurt my Love? [ Flies at Trincalo, 


Trinc, Where are our Guards? Treaſon! Treaſon ! 

# Vent, Muſt. Calib, run betwixt. 
vent, Who took up Arms firſt, the Prince or the People? | 
Trizc, This falſe Traitor has corrupted the Wife of my boſom, 


[- Whiſpers Muſtacho haſtily, . 


Atnſtacho, ſtrike on my ſide, and thou ſhaltbe my Vice-Roy, 
Auſt. I'm againſt Rebels ! Yenteſo, obey your Vice-Roy, 
Vent, Youa Vice-Roy ? [ They two fight off fromthereſt, 
Steph, Hah ! He&or Monſter! do you ſtand neuter ? 

Cal1b, Thou would'(t drink my Liquor, I will not help thee, 
$3e.'Twas his doing that I had ſach a Husband, but II 

claw him. 
[ Syc. and Calib. fizht, Syc, beating him off the Stage, 


Trjinc, The whole Nation is up in arms, and (hall I ([tand idle> | 


[. Trincalo beats off Stephano. ts the door. Exit Stephano, 
I'll not purſuetoo far, | 
For fear the Enemy ſhould rally agen, and ſurpriſe my Butt in 
the Cittadel ; well, I mult berid of my Lady Trincalo, ſhe yibl 


be in the faſhion elſe 3 firſt, Cuckold her Husband, and then - 
fue for a leparation, to get Alimony. [uh 


$CENE.. 


\ 
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SCENE II. The Cypreſs-trees and Caye. 


Enter Ferdinand, Hippolito. (with their ſwords drawn,) 
Ferd, Come, Sir, our Cave atfords no choice of place, 
But the ground's firm and even : are you ready ? 
Hip. Asready azyour (elf, Sir. 
Fcrd. You remember on what conditions we muſt fi zht2 


Who firt receives a wound is to ſubmit. 
Hip. Come, come, this loſes time 3 now for the 


Women. Sir. [ They ficbta little, Ferdinand herts him, 
Ferd. Sir, you are wounded, 
Hip, No. 
Ferd. Believe your bloud. 


Hip.Tfeel no hurt, no matter for my bloud, 
Ferd. Remember our Conditions. 
w_ ['{] notleave, till my Sword hits you too, 
[ Hip. preſſes on, Ferd. retires and wards. 
Ferd. I'm loth to Kill you, you are unsk1lful, Sir. 
Hip. You beat aſ1de my Sword, but let it come as near 
As yours. and you (hall ſee my Skill. 
Ferd. You faint tor loſs of bloud, I ſee you ſtagger, 
Pray, Sir, retire, ; 
hp. No! Iwillne'r go back ——- 
Methink the Cave turns round, I cannot fiad - 
Ferd, Your eyes begin to dazle. 
Hip. Why do you ſwim ſo, and dance about me? 
Stand but ſtill till I have made one thruſt. TE NES 
[_ Hippolito thruſts and falls, 


Ferd. O help, help, help 
Unhappy man! what have I'done? 
Hip.V'm going toa cold fleep, but when I wake, 


I'll tight agen. Pray ſtay for me. [ Swonnd's, 
Ferd. He $gone| he's gone ! O ſtay, ſweet lovely Youth! 
Help ! help! [ Enter Proſpero, 


roſe W hat diſmal noiſe 1s that ? 
Ferd, O ce, Sir, ſee | 
What miſchict my unhappy hand has wrought, 


4 Props 
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5 Alas. ! how much in vain doth feeble Art endeavour 


To eek the will of Heaven ? [ Rubs Hippolitos . 
He's gone for ever 3 O thou cruel Son of an 
Inhumane F. ther! all my deſigns are ruin'd 
And unraveil'd by this blow. 
No pleaſure now isleft me but revenge, 
Ferd. Sir, if you knew MY INNOCENCE —————s 
Proſp, Pe ace, peace, 


Can thy excv [es give me back his life > 
What Ariel < flaggiſh Spirit, whereart thou? [ Exter Ariels 


Ariel. Here, at thy beck, my Lord. 

Proſp. I, now thou com >, when Fate 1s paſt and not tq be 
Recall'd. Look there, and olut the malice of 
Thy Nature, for as thou art thy ſelf, thou 
Cant not butbe glad to ſee young Virtue 


 Nipt th Bloſſom. 
Ariel, My Lord, the Being high above can witneſs- 


1 am not glad; we Airy Spirits are not of a temper 


So malicious as the Earthy, 


But of a Nature more approaching good. 
For which we meet in ſwarms, and often combat 


Betwixt the Confines of the Air and Earth. 
Proſp, Why did'ſt thou not prevent, at leaſt forete], 
T his fatal $row then ? 
Ariel. Pardon, great Sir, 
T mearit to do it, but I was forbidden 
By the ill Genius of Hippolito, 
Who came and threaten'd me, if I diſclos'd it, 
Tobind mein the bottom of the Sea, 
Far from thelightſome Regions of the Air, 
(My Native helds) above a hundred years, | 
Proſp. V\lchain thee in the North for thy neglect, 
Withinthe burning bowels of Mount Heila 3 
I'll ſinge thy airy wings with (ulph'rous flames, 
And choak thy tender noſtrils with blew [moak; 
At ev'ry Hick-up of the belching Mountain, 
Thou ſhalt be lifted up to taſte freſh alr, 


Andthenfall down agen. | 
Ariel... 
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Aricl. Pardon, dread Lord. 


Proſp. Nomore of pardon then juſt Heav'n intends thee 
Shaltthon e'r find from me: hence ! fly with ſpeed, 


: Unbind the Charms which hold this Murtherer's 


Father, and bring bim, with my Brother, (treight 
Before me, | 
Ariel, Mercy, my potent Lord, and I'll outfly thy thought. 
[ Exit Arie!, 
Ferd. O Heavens ! what woras are thoſe Theard > 


Yet cannot ſee whoſpoke'em :.{urethe Woman 


Whom I lov'd was like this, fume atery Viſton: 

Proſp. No, Murd'rer, (he's, like thee, of mortal mould, 

But much too pure to mix with thy black Crimes ; 

Yet ſhe had faults, and mult be puniſh'd for 'em, 

Miranda and Dorinda! whereareye* 

The will of Heaven's accompliſh'd: I have 

Now nomoreto fear, and nothing left to hope, 

Now you may enter [ Enter M:randaa»d Dorinda, 
Air. My Love! is it permitted me to ſee you once agen ? 
Proſp. You come to look yourlaſt 3 I will 

Forever take himfrom your eyes, 

But, on my bleſſing, ſpeak not, nor approach him, 

Dor. Pray, Father, is not this my Siſter's Man ? 
He has anoble form , but yet he's not ſo excellent 
As my Hippolito, | 
Proſp. Alas, poor Girl, thou haſt no Man: look.yonder 3 
There's all of him that's left. 
Dor, \N hy, was there ever any more of him 2? 

He lies allcep, Sir, ſhall I waken him? 

[_ She kneels by Hippolito, and jogs him, 
| Ferd. Alas! he's never to be wak'd agen. 
Dor. My Love, my Love ! will you not ſpeak tome? 

I fear you havedilpleas'd 1m, Sir, and now 

He will not anſwer me, he's dumb and cold too ; 

But I il cun {treight, and makea hre to warm him, 


L Exit Dorinda running. 


Enter 
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Enter Alonzo, GConz1lo, Antonio, Ariel( invijble,) 
Alonz. Never were Bealts ſo hunted jnto Tolls, 

As we have been purſu'd by dreadful ſhapes. 

But is not that my Son? O Ferdinand ! 

If thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee. 
Ferd, My Father ! O finiſter happineſs ! Is it 

Decreed I ſhou!d recaver you alive, juſtin that 

Fatal hour when this brave Youth is lolt in Death, 

And by my hand? | 

Ant, Heaven! what new wonder's this ? 

Gonz, T his l(le 1s full of nothing elſe, _ 

Proſp. You ſtare upon me as. © 
| Youne'r had {cen me; have fifteen years 

Soloſt me to your knowledge, that you retain 
No memory of Proſpero ? 

Gonz. The good old Duke of Millain! | 

Proſp, I wonder leſs, that thou, 4tonio, know'(tme got, ,- 
Becauſe thou did(t long ſince forget I was thy Brother, 

Elſe I never had been here, | 

Ant. Shame choaks my words. 

Alowz, And wonder mine, 

Proſp. For you, uſurping Prince. _ [To Alonzae 
Know, by my Art, you were ſhipwrack'd on this Iile, 
Where, after I awhile had puniſh'd you, my vengeance 
Wou'd bhaveended, I deſign'd to match that Son 
'Of yours, with this my Daughter, | 

Along, Purſue it {t1}], Jam molt willing to't. . 

Proſp. So am not I, No Marriages can proſper | 
Which are with Murderers made; Look on that Corps, 
This, whilſt he liv'd, was young Hippolito, that 
Infant Duke of Aſantna, Sir, whom you, expos'd 
With me and here[ bred him up, till that blaud-thirſty 
_ Man, that Ferdinand———_ _. | 


"But why do lexclaim gn him, when Ju ſtice calls 
To unſheath her Sword againſt his guilt 2 
Alonz,, What do you mean ? 


Proſp. To execute Heav'ns Laws. 
 -- Here 


* 
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Here 1 am plac'd by Heav'n, here I am Prince, "2 
Though yon have diſpoſſeſs'd me ofmy Milain. 
Blond calls for blond 3 your Feriinand (hall die, 


 AndI. in bitterneſs, have ſent for you, 


To have the ſudden joy of ſeemg nm alive, 
And then the greater grief to ſee him die;.. 
Alonz,, And thmk*'ſt thou I, or-thefe; will'ramely ſtand, 
Toview the Execution * [ Lays hand upon his Sword. 
Ferd. Hold, dear Father f T cannor ſuffer you 
T attempt againſt his life, who gave her being 
Whom 1 love, 


Proſp. Nay then appear my Cuards— Tthought no more to 
Uſe their aid; ( I'm curs'd beeauſeT us dit ) | 
|  F Heſtamps, and many Spirits appears 
But they are now the Miniſters of Heaven, 
Whilſt Lrevenge this Murder. 
Alonz. Have I for this found thee, my Son, ſo ſoon agen; 
To:Jofethee ? Antonio, Gonzalo, ſpeak for pity : 
Ferd, te Mir. Adien, my faireft Miftris. 
Mir. Now I can-hold no longer; I muſt ſpeak. 
Though I am loth to diſobey you, Sir, 
Be not fo cruel to the ManlI love, 
Or be ſo kind to let me ſuffer with him: 
Ferd. Recall that Pray'r, or I{haH wilh to live; 
Though death be all the mends that Fcan make. 
Proſp. This night F wilkallow you, Ferdinand, to fit 
You tor yourdeath, that Cave's your Priſon, 
Alenz. Ah, Profpero! hear me ſpeak, You area Father, 
Look on my Age; and look uporr his Youth, 
Profp, No more ? alt you .can fay is urg'd in vain, 
f have no room for pity left within me. 
Do you refule } help, Arzel, with your Fellows 
Todrive 'emin; Alonzo and his Son beſtow tn 
Yonder Cave, and here Gonzalo -thall with 
Antonio lodge, ' [Spirits drive em in, as they are appointed. 


+ 


| Enter Dorinda. 
P87. Sx8, I hayc made a fire, (hall he be warm'd > 


rely, 


+ 
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Proſp, He's dead, and vital warmth willae'r returo; 
Dor. Dead, Sir, what's that ? | 


Proſp. His Soul has left his Body, = 


Dor. Whea will it come agen ? 
Proſp. Onever,never / 
He mult be laid in Earth, and there conſume. 
Dor, He ſhall not liein Earth, you do not know 
How well he loves me: indeed he'l come agen ; 
He told mehe would go a little while, 
But promis'd me he would not tarry long, 
Proſp. He's murder'd by the man who lov'd your Siſter, 
Now both of you may ſee what 'tis to break 
A Father's Precept 3 yo! would needs ſee men, and by 
T hat ſight are made for ever wretched. 
Hippolito is dead, and Ferdinand mult die 
For murdering him, 
Air, Have youno pity? 
Proſp. Your diſobedience has ſo much incens'd me, that 
I this night canleave no bleſſing with you. 
Help to convey the Body to my Couch, 
Then leave me to mourn over italone. 


[ They bear off the Bedy of Hippolito. 


Enter Miranda and Dorinda again. Ariel behind er. 

Ariel, 'vebeen fo chid for my negle& by Proſper, 
That [| muſt now watch all, and be unſeen. 

Mir. Siſter, I ſay agen, 'twas long of you 
That all this miſchief happen'd. 

Dor Blame nbt me for your own fault, your 
Curioſity brought me to ſee the Man, 

Mir, You ſafely might have ſeen him, and retir'd, but 
You wou'd needs go near him, and converſe, you ma 
Remember my Father call'd me thence, and I call'd you, 

Dor. That was your envy, Siſter, not your love; 

You call'd me thence, becauſe you could not be 
Alone with him yourſelf; but I am ſure my 
Man had never gone to Heaven (lo (ſoon, but 


T hac yours made him go, [ Crying. 
K 2 Adr _ 
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Mir, Sifter, ! coutd not wiſh that either of 'em ſhou'e - 
Go to Heaven without us, but it was his fortune, © 
And you mult be fatisfi'd ? © ”” 
Dor. I'll not be ſatisfi'd :. my Fatherfays he'll make 
Your Man as cold as mine is now, and when he 
Is made cold, my Father will not let you ſtrive 
To make him warm agen. ” 
Air, In ſpiteof you mine never ſhall be cold. 
Dor. I'm (ure 'twas he that made me miſerable, 
And I will be reveng'd. Perhaps you think 'tis. 
Nothing to loſea Man. 
Air. Yes, but there is ſome difference betwixt 
My Ferdinand, and your Hippolito, | 
Dor. I, there's your judgment. Your's is the oldeſt 
Manleverſaw, except it were tmy Father. 
Mir, Siſter, no more. It is not comely ina Daughter, 
When ſheſays her Father's old. 
Dor. But why do I ſtay here, whilſt my cold Love 
Perhaps may want 'the ? | 
I'll pray my fatherto make yours cold too, 
Air, Siſter, T1 never [Jeep with you again. 
Doy. 11] never mote meet in a Bed with you, 
But lodge on the bare ground, and watch my Love. 
Mir, And at the entrance of that Cave II lie, 
And ecchoto each blaſt of wind a figh., 
[ Exennt ſeverally, looking diſcontentedly on one another. 
Ariel. Harſh diſcord reigns throughout this fatal Iſle, 
At which good Angels mourn, ill ſpirits {mile 3 
Old Proſpero by his Daughters robb'd of reſt, 
Has in diſpleaſureleft 'em both unbleſt. 
Unkindly they abjure-each others bed, 
To ſave the living, and revengethe dead, 
Alonzo and his Son are pris'ners madle, 
And good Gorzalo does their crimes upbtaid, 
Antoxioand Gonzalo diſagree, 
And wou'd, though in one Cave, at diſtance be, 
The Seamen all that carſed Wine have fpeat, 
Which (ti]] renew'd their thirſt of Government 3 
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And wanting fubjeQs for the food of Pow's; 

Each wou'd to rule alone the reſt devour. 

The Monſters $yrorax and Caliber, 

More monſtrous grow by paſſions learn'd from Man; 

Even I not fram'd of warring Elements, 

Partake and ſufferin theſe diſcontents, 

Why ſhou'd a Mortal by Enchantments' hold” 

In Chains a Spirit of ZXtherial mold 2? 

Accurled Magick we our ſelves have taught, 

Andour own pow'r has our ſubjetion wrought / [Exis, 
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ACT V. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 


Proſp, Ou begin vain; Icannot pardon him, 
Y He has offended Heaven, 


Mir. Then let Heaven puniſh him.- 
Proſp. It will by me. 
Air. Grant him at leaſt ſome reſpite for my ſake, 
Proſp. I by deterring Juſtice ſhould incenſe the Deity- 
Agaivit my ſelf and you. 
Mir. Y*t 1 have heard you ſay, The Powers above are (low - 
In puniſhing, and ſhou'd not you reſemble them # 
Proſp. i he Argument is weak, but I want time 
Tolet you ſee your errours; retire, and, if you lovehim, 
Pray for him.. [ He's going, . 
Mir. And can you be his Judgeand Executiconer > 
Proſp. F cannot force Gonzalo or my Brother, much 
Leſs the Father to deſtroy thee Son; it muſt 
Be then the Monſter Caliban, and he's not here 3 
But Are! (trait ſhall fetch him. 


w— Prter Ariel. 
Ariel, My Potent Lord, before thou call'®,] come, 


Toſerve thy will, 
Proſp|- 


[ 
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Proſp, Then, Spirit, fetch me here my ſalvage Slave, 
Aricl, My Lord, it daes notneed, . © + 
Proſp, Art thouthen proneto miſchief, wilt thou be thy (elf 
the Executioner ? 
Ariel. Think better of thy Aiery Miniſter, who, 
For thy ſake, unbidden, this night has flown 
Q'r almoſt all the habitable World. 
Proſp. Bue to what purpoſe wasall thy diligence ? 
Aricl, When 1 waschidden by my mighty Lord for my 
Negledt of young Hippolito, | went to view | 
His Body, and ſoon found his Soul was but retir'd, 
Not ſally'd out : then I collefed 
The beſt of Simples underneath the Moan, 
: The beſt of Balms, and tothe wound apply'd 
The healing juice of vulnerary Herbs, 
_ His onely danger was his loſs of bloud, but naw 
He's wak'd, emmy Lord, and juſt this hour 
He muſt be dreſs'd again, as Fhave done it. : 
Anoint the Sword which pierc'd him with this 
Weapon-Salve, and wrap it cloſe from Air till 
I have time to vifrt him again. 
Preſp. Thou art my faithful Servant, 
It ſhall be done, be it your task, Miranda, becauſe your 
Siſter is not preſent here, while I go yiſit your 
Dear Ferdinand, from whom I will a while conceal 
T his news, that it may be more welcome. 
Mir. Tobey you, and with a double duty, Sir : fornow 
You twice have given me life. : 
Proſp, My Ariel, tollow me. | '- - | Exeunt ſcverally. 
___ [{ Hippolito drſcover'd on a Conch, Dorinda by him. 
Dor. How do you find your (elf ? 
Hip. I'm ſomewhat cold, can you-not draw me nearer 
To the Sun? Tam too weak to walk. 


Dor. My Love, I'll try. - 
[ She draws the Chair zearer the Audience, 


I thought you never whuld have walk'd agen, 
T hey told me you were gone away to Heaven 3 


Have you been there ? 
Hip. 
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Hip, Tknow not where I was. 
Dor. T will not leave till you promiſe me you 


Will not dicagen, 


Hip. Tadeed I will not. | 
Dor. You mult not goto Heav'n, unleſs we go together 5 


Forl've heard my Father ſay, that we muſt ſtrive 
To be each others guide, the way to it will clfe 
Be difficult, eſpecially to thofe who are ſo-young. 
But I much wonder whatit is to die. 

Hip, Sure 'tis to dream, a kind of breathleſs ſleep, 
W hen. once the Soul's gone qut, 


Dor, What is the Soul ? 
Hip. A {mall blew thing, that runs about within us. 


Dor. Then I have feen it ina froſty morning run. 
Smoaking from my mouth. 
Hip. But, dear Dorinda, 
W hat is becomeot him who fought with me ? 
Dor. Q, I can tell you joyful news of him, 
My Father means to make him dieto day, 


For what hedidto you. 
Hip, That mult not be, my dear Dorinda; go and beg your . 


Father, he may not die; it was my fault he hurt me, 
I urg'd him co. it firſt, 
Dor. But. if he live, he'll never leave killing you, 
Hip. O no! Tuſt remember when | fell afleep, I heard 
Him calling mea great way off, and crying over me as 
You wou'd do beſides we have no cauſe of quarrel now. | 


Dor, Pray how began your difference fir(t? 
Hip.T fought with him forall the Women inthe World. 


Dor. That hurt you had was juſtly ſent from Heaw-; 
For wiſhing to have any more but me. MT 1 

Hip.. Indeed I think it. was, but I repent it, the faule 
Was onely in my. bloud, for now 'tis gone, 1 find 
I do not love ſo many. Z = 

Dor In confidence of this, Il beg my Father, that he 
May live; I'm.gladthe naughty bloud, that made 
You love ſo many, tsgone out. 


Hig. My dear,go quickly,left you cametoolate,, [Exit Dor. 
Enter 
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Entcy Miranda atthe other Pe” with $ Wippatie s 
Sword wrapt up, 

Hip. Who's this who looks ſo fairand beantifa], as 
Nothing but Dorirda can ſurpaſsher? O! 
J believe it is that Angel, Woman, 
W hom ſhe calls Siſter, 

Mir. Sir, I amfent hither to dreſs your wound ; 
How do you find your ſtrength ? 

Hip, Fair Creature, Tam fame with loſs oF bloud. 

Mir. I'm forry for't, 

Hip. Indeed and fo am I, forif I had chat bloud, I then 

Should find a great delight in loving you. 

Mir. But, Sir, I am another's, and your love is given 
Already tomy Siſter. 

Hip, Yet I find that, if you pleaſe, I can love ſtill a little, 

Air. 1 cannot be unconſtant, nor ſhou'd you, 

Hip. O my wound pains me. 

Mir. I am come toeaſe you, [ She unwraps the Sword. 

Hip. Alas! I feel the cold Air cometo me, 
My wound fhoots worle then ever. 
[ Sh: wipes and anoints the Sword. 

Alir, Does it ſtill grieve you ? 

Hip, Now methinks there's ſomething laid juſt upon it, 

Air. Do you findno caſe? 

Hip. Yes, yes, upon the {udden all the pain 


Is leaving me: Sweet Heaven, how [ ameas'd! 


Eyter Ferdinand 4nd Dorinda to ther, 

Ferd, (to Dor.) Madam, I muſt confeſs my life is yours, 
I owe it to your generoſity. 

Dor. Tam 0'rJoy'd my Father lets'you live, and proud 
Ofmy good fortune, that he gave FI lifeto me. 

Mir. How ?. gave his life to her! 

Hip. Alas! think ſhe ſaid ſo, and he faig he ow'd it 
To her generoffry.” 


Ferd. But is nat that your Siſter with Pippolite? 
. Dor, So kind already? - 


Fer, 
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Ferd.Tcame to welcome life, and I have met the | 
Cruelleſt of deaths, 
Hip. My dear Dorinda with another man? | 
Dor. Siſter, what bus'neſs have you here ? 
Air, Youſcel dreſs Hippolito. 
Dor, Y*are very charitable to a Stranger, 
Air. You are not much behind in'charity, to beg a pardon 
For a man, whom you ſcarceever {aw before, 
Dor, Henceforwardlet your Surgery alone, for I had 
Rather he ſhould die, than you ſhould cure his wound. 
. Mir. AndI wiſh Ferdigand had dy'd before = 
He ow'd his life to your entreaty. 
Ferd, (to Hip.) Sir,1'm glad you are fo well recover'd, you 
Keep your humour ſtill to have all Women. 
Hip. Notall, Sir, you except one of the number, 
Your new Love there, Dorinda. | 
Mir. Ah Ferdinand! can you become inconſtant ? 
If I muſt loſe you, I had rather death ſhould take 
You from me, than you take your ſelf. 
Ferd. And ifT might have choſen, I would have wiſh'd 
That death from Proſpero, and not this from you, 
Dor, T, nowT find why I was ſent away, 
That you might have my Siſters company. 
Hip. Dorinda, kill me not with your unkindaeſs, 
This is too much, firſt to be falſe your felf, 
And then accuſe me too. | 
Ferd.We all accuſe each other,and each one deniestheir guilt, 
I ſhonld be glad it were a mutual errour, 
And therefore firſt to clear my ſelf from fault, 
Madam, I beg your pardon, while I {ay I onely love 
 YoursSilter, | [To Dorinda. 
1ir, Obleſt word ! 
I'm ſure love no man but Ferdinand, 
Dor, Norl, Heaven knows, but my Hippolite. 
Hip, I never knew [I lov'd ſo much 3 beforel fear'd 
Dorinda's conſtancy, but now I amconvinc'd that 


Ll lav'd none but her, becauſe none elſe can 
L Recom- 
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Recompenſe her loſs. 
Ferd.*'T was happy then we had this little trial, 
But how we all ſo much miſtook, I know not. 
ir, I have onely this to ſay in my defence: my Father ſent 
Ne hither, to attend the wounded Stranger, 
Dor, And Hippolito ſent me to beg the life of Ferdinand, 
Ferd. From (ſuch ſmall errours left at firſt unheeded, 
Have often ſprung ſad accidents in love: 
But ſee, our Fathers and our Friends are come 
To mix their joys with ours, 


Enter Proſpero, Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 


Alon. (to Proſp,) Let itno more bethought of, your purpoſe, 
Though it was ſevere, was juſt, In lofing Ferdinand 


I ſhould have mourn'd, but could not have complain'd. 
Proſp. Sir, Tam glad kind Heaven decreed it otherwiſe. 
Dor, O wonder |! 

How many goodly Creatures are there here! 

How beauteous Mankind is ! 

Hip. O brave new world, that has ſuch People in't ! 
Alon. (to Ferd.) Now all the bleſſings of a glad Father 

Compals thee about, 

And make thee happy in thy beauteous choice. 

Gonz, I've inward wept,or (hould have {poken ere this. 

Look down,ſweet Heaven, and on this Couple drop 

A bleſſed Crown, For it is you chalk'd out the 

Way which brought us hither. | 
Ant. Though penitence forc'd by neceſlity can ſcarce 

Seem real, yet, deareſt Brother, I have hope 

My bloud may plead for pardon with you ; I reſign 

Dominion, which, 'tis true; I could not keep, 

But Heaven knows too, I would not. 

Proſp. All paſt crimes I bury in the joy of this 

Bleſſed day. 

Alonz, And that Imay not be behind in Juſtice, to this 


Young 
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Young Princel render back his Dukedom, 


And as the Duke of Mantra thus ſalute him. 

Hip, Whats it that you render back, methinks 
You give me nothing. 

Proſp. You are to be Lord of a great People, 
And ore Towns and Cities. 

Hip. And ſha!l theſe People beall Men and Women ? 

Gonz, Yes, and ſhall call you Lord. 

Hip. Why then I'll live no longer ina Priſon, but 
Have a whole Cave to my ſelf hereafter. 

Proſp. And that your happineſs may be compleart, 
I give you my Dorinda tor your Wife, (he ſhall 
Be yours for ever, when the Prieſt has made you one, 

Hip. How can he make us one ? ſhallI grow to her? 

Proſp. By ſaying holy words you ſhall be joyd'd in Marriage 
To each other. 

Dor. | warrant you thoſe holy words are charms. 
My Father means to conjure us together. 

Proſp.to his (My Ariel told me,when laſt night youquarrell'd, 
Daughter. 5You ſaid you would for ever part your beds; 
But what you threaten'd in your anger, Heaven 

Has turn'd to Prophecy. 
For you, Miranda, muſt with Ferdinand, 
And you, Dorinda, with Hippolito lie 1n 


One Bed hereafter. 
Alonz. And Heaven make thoſe Beds ſtill fruitful in 


Producing Children, to bleſs their Parents 
Youth, and Grandfires age. 
Mir, to Dor, If Children come by lying in a Bed,l wonder you 


And I had none between us. . 
Dor. Siſter, it was our fault, we meant like fools 
To look 'em in the fields, and they, it ſeems, 


Are onely found in Beds. 
Hip. Tam o'rjoy'd that I ſhall have Dorindain a Bed, 
We'lllie all night and day together there, 


And never riſe again. 
Ferd (aſide to him, HHippolito! you yet are ignorant of your great 
L 2 Happinefs, 
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Fanvineſs, but there is ſomewhat, which far 
Your own and fair Dorinda's ſake, I muſt inſtruct 


You 11. 
Hip. Pray teach me quickly how Men and Women in yoar 


World make love, I ſhall ſoon learn, 
I warrant you. 


Enter Ariel, driving in Stephano, Trincalo, Muſtacho. 
Ventolo, Caliban, Sycorax. | 


Proſp, Why that's my dainty Ariel, T ſhall miſs thee, 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedom, 
Gonz,, O look, Sir, look the Maſter and the Saylors -—— 


The Boſen too— my Prophecy is out, that if 
A Gallows were on land, that man could ne'r 


Be drown'd. 
Alonz.(toTrinc. ) Now,Blaſphemy, what not one Oath aſhore? 


Haſtthou no mouth by Land ? why ſtar'ſt thou ſo? 
Frinc, What, more Dukes yet? I muſt reſign my Dukedom ; 
Fut'tis no matter, I was almo(t ſrarv'd in't. 
Aſuſt.Here'snothing but wild Sallads. without Oyl or Vinegar 
Steph. The Duke and Prince alive! would I had: now our 
- gallant Ship agen, and were her Maſter, I'd wulingly give all 


my liland for her. 

Vent. And | my Vice-Roy-ſhip. 

Trinc, I ſhall need no Hangman, for I ſhall e'n hang 
My ſelf, now my friend Butt has ſhed his 
Laſt drop of life. Poor Butt is quite departed, 

Art. They talk l;:ke mad-men. 

Proſp. No matter, time will bring 'em to themſelves, and 
Now their Wine is gone; they will not quarrel. 
Your Ship is ſafe and tight, and bravely rigg'd, 

As when you fir{tſet Sail. 
Alonz. This news 1s wondertul. 
_ Ariel, Was it well done, my Lord ? 
Proſp. Rarely, my Diltgence. : 
Gor. z.. But pray, Sir, whatare thuſe miſtapen Creatures ? 
Proſp, 


— E——— 
cm 


CR 


C77) ! 


=y 


Proſp. Their Mother wasa Witch, and one ſo ſtrong, &] 
She would controul the Moon, make Flows | 
And Ebbs, and deal in her command without 
Her power. 

$yc. O Setebos! theſe be brave Sprights indeed. 
Proſp, (to Calib. ) Go, Sirrah, tomy Cell, and as you hope for 
Pardon, trim 1t up. 
Calib, Moſt carefully. IT will be wiſe hereafter, 
What a dull Fool was I, to take thoſe Drunkards 
For Gods, when ſuch as theſe were in the world > 
Proſp. Sir, I invite your Highneſs and your Train 
To my poor Cave this night 3 a part of which 
I will employ. in telling you my (tory. 
Alonz, Nodoubtit mult be ſtrangely taking, Sir. 
Proſp. When the morn draws; I'l bring you to your Ship, 
And promiſe youcalm Seas, and happy Gales. 
My Ariel, that's thy charge : then tothe Elements 
Be free. and fare thee well, - 
Aricl, Tl do it, Maſter. 
Proſp, Now tomake amends 
For the rough treatment you have found today, 
7'!! entertain you with my Magick Art : 
Ill, by my power, transform this place, and call 
Up thoſe that ſhall make good my promiſe to you, 


[ Scene changes to the Rocks, with the Arch of Rocks, 
and calm Sea, Muſick playine on-the Rocks, 


Proſp. Nepinne, and your fair Amphitrite, riſe ; 
Oceanus. with your Tethys too, appear 
All ye Sea-Gods, and Gouddefles, appear! 
Come, all ye Trytons ; all ye Nereiaes, come, 
And teach your lawcy Elementto obey : 
For you have Princes now to entertain, 
And unſoil'd Beauties, with freſh youthful Lovers, 


Neptune: 


: 
| 
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[ Neptune, Amphitrite, Oceanus aud Tethys appear in + 
Chariot drawn with Sea-horſes 5 on each ſide of the Cha- 
riot, Sea-gods and Goddeſſes, Tritons and Nercidcs, 


Alonz. This is prodigious. 
Anto. Ah ! what amizing Objects do we ſee > 


Gorz, This Art doth much excecd all humane sk1ill, 


SONG. 


Amp), M TLord : Great Neptune, for my ſake, 
3 of theſe bright Beauties pity take : 
And to the reſt allow 
Tour mcrcy too, 
Let this inraged Element beſtill, 
Let Kolus obey my will : 
Let him his boyſtrous Priſoners ſafely keep 
In their dark Caverns, and ns more 
Let'em diſiurbthe boſome of the Deep, 
Till theſe arrive vpon their wiſh'd-for Shore. 
Neptune. S&o much my Amphitrite's love Tprize, 
That no commands of bers I can deſpiſe. 
Tethys no furrows now ſhall wear, 
Oceanus 20 wrinkles on his brow, 
Let your ſereneſt looks appear | 
Be calm and gentle now, 
Nep. &} Be calm, yegreat Parents of the Flouds and the Springs, 
Amph. { While each Nereide and Triton Plays,Revels,and Sings. 
Ocecanus, Confine the roaring Winds, and we 
W1ll ſoon obey you cheerfully, 
COorus of Tieup the Winds, andwe©ll obey, Here the Dan- 
| | cers minole with 
 T itons | Upon theFlouds we'll (ing and zy,s . 


the Singers, 
a '4 Ner. And celebratea Halcyon day. 
[ Dance, 


Nept. Great Nephew Zolus make no noiſe, 
| Mauzle your roaring Boys, | Kolus appears. 
Amph, 


| _ | | 


Amph, Let er not bluſter to diſtarb our ears, 
or ſtrike theſe Noble Paſſengers with fears, 
Nept, Afﬀord 'em onely ſuch an eaſte Gale, 
As pleaſantly may ſwell each Sail. 
Amph, While fell Sea- monſters cauſe inteſtine jars, 
This Empire you 112 vade with foreign Wars. 
Nept. But you ſhall now be fee 
And ſhall obey my Amphitrites w//. 
Kolus de- Teu I'll obey, who at ove ftroke can make, 
ſcends. ; With your dread Trident, the whole Earth to quake. 
Come down, my Bluſterers. ſwell no more, 
Your ſtormy rage give o'r. Winds from 
Let all black Tempeſt s ceaſe-- | the four cor. 
And let the troubled Ocean reſt: ners appear. 
Let all the Sea enjoy as calm a peace, 
As where the Halcyon builds ber quiet Neſt, 
To your Priſons below, 
Down, down you muſt go: 
You in the Earths Entrals your Revels may keep x 
But 10 more till Tcall ſhall you trouble the Deep, 
| Windsfly down. 
Now they are gone, all ſtormy Wars ſhall ceaſe : 
Then let your Trumpeters proclaim a Peace, 
Amph: | _Tritons, 2y Sons, your Trumpets ſound, 
And let the noiſe from Neighbouring Shores re- 
| bound, 
(Fenn 4 Calm. 
Sounda Calm, 
Chorus. <Sonrnd aCaln. 
a Calm, 
Sound a Calm. 
[ Here the Trytons, at every repeat of Sound 4 Calys, 
changing their Figure and Poſtures,ſeem to ſound 
their wreathed Trumpets made of Shells, 


A ſbort 
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A Symphony of Muſick, like Trumpets, to which 
four Trytons Dance. 
Nept. Sece,ſce, the Heavens fmile, all your trouþles arc paſt, 
| Your joys by black Clouds ſhall no-more be o*rcaſt. 
- Amph, Onthis barren Ile ye ſhall loſe all your fears 
De Leave behind all your ſorrows, and baniſh your caxes. 
Both. And your Loves and your Lives ſhall in ſaf ty enjuy 
No influence of Stars ſhall your quits deſtroy, 

Chor. of ) And your Loves, Ec. 

all. { No influence, @*c. 
[_ Herethe Dancers mingle with the Singers. 
Oceanus, We'll ſafely convey you to your own happy Shere, 


And yours and your Conntrey's ſoft peace we'll reſtore, 
Tethys. To treat you bleſt Lowers, as you ſail on the Decpy 
the Trytons and Sea-Nymphs their Revels ſhall keep. 
 $O# _ ſwiſt Dolphins backs they ſhall ſing ar 4 ſal! 
pray 3 
4 They jhall guard you by night,and delight you by day, 
Chorus | F On the ſwift, E*c. 


of all. Y Andſball enard, &c. 


[_ Here the Dancers mingle with the Singers. 
[ A Dance of twelve Tr:tons, 


Both, 


Mirar, What charming things are theſe 2 
Dor. What heavenly power is this? 
Proſp. Now, my Ariel, be vilible 
And let the reſt of your Aerial Train 
Appear, and entertain 'em with a Song 


[ Secne changes t0 the Riſing Sun, and a number of Aerial 


Spirits in the Air, Ariel flying from the Stn, advances 
towards thc Tit. 


And then farewell my long lov'd A4ric!. 

lon, Heav'n ! what arethele we ſee > 

Proſp. They areSpirits, with which the Air abounds 
Ta ſwarms, but that they ate not ſubje& 
To poor feeble mortal Eyes. 


Anto, 


\ *\] 


(8:) 


Auto. O wondrous skill! 
Gonz. power Divigel 
Ariel and the reſt fing the following Song, 

Ariel, Where the Bee ſucks, there ſuck I, 

In «4 Cowſlips Bed T lie 3 

There I conch when Owls do cry. 

On the Swallows wings I fly 

After Summer merrily. 
Merrily, merrily ſhall I live now, 
Under the Bloſſom that hangs on the Bow. 

[ Song ended, Ariel ſpeaks, hovering in the Air, 


Ariel, My Noble Maſter / 
May theirs and your bleſt Joys.never impa'r. 
And for the freedom Tenjoy in Air, 
I will be ſtill your Ariel, and wait 
Oan Aiery accidents that work for Fate. . 
What ever ſhall your happinefs concern, 
From your (tiH faithful Ariel you ſhall learn. 
Proſp. Thou haſt been always diligent and kind ! 
Farewell, my long lov'd Ariel, thou ſhalt find, 
_ Twill preſerve thee ever in my mind. 
Henceforth this l{le to the afflicted be 
A place of Refuge, as it was to me: 
The promiſes of blooming Spring live here, 
Andall the bleſlings of the ripening Year. 
On my retreat. let H--av'nand Nature (mile, 


Andever flouriſh the Enchanted 1/, | 
[ Excunt, 


E vt Fpilogue, \Z 
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Epilogue. 


Allants, by all good ſigns it does appear, 
] That S:1xty ſeven's a very damning year; 
For Knaves abroad, and for al Poets here, 


Amorg the Muſes there's a gen'ral rot, 
The Rhyming Monfienr, and the. Spaniſh Plots 
Defie or Court, all 5 oze, they go to Pot. 


The Ghoſts of Poets walk within this place, 
And baunt us A@ors wherefoe'r we paſs, 
In Viſions bloudier then King Richard 's wass 


For this poor Wretch, he has uot wnch to ſay. | 
But quietly brings in his part o' th Play, 
And begs the favour tobe damm do day, 


He ſends me onely like a Sh'riff 's man here, 
To let you know the MalefaGoy's neas,. 
And that he means to die, en Cavalier. 


For if you fhou'd be gracious to his Pen, 
Th Example will prove ill to other men, 
And you'll be troubl'd. with 'em.all agen; 
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